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GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 



CHAPTEE I. 



KNIGHT, SQUIRE, AND YEOMAN. 

TT was a cold, bright February morning in 
Paris, and the bustle of departure by the 
mail-train for Calais was at its height at the 
Station du Nord. At the time of which we 
speak — some years ago — this was no light 
matter to encounter. If ever there was a 
place in which the nervous, inexperienced 
passenger would be apt to look longingly 
back to the comparative comfort of railways 
at home, it was this same Station du Nord in 
those days. The penning up at first, the 
rush afterwards, the worry with luggage, the 
extortion of porters, might all have been a 
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joke to those with strength, and spirits, and 
money ; but were real trials to those without. 

On the morning in question there was a 
young English passenger, who, though de- 
ficient neither in courage nor in hopefulness, 
felt, for a few moments, with almost bitter de- 
spair, her inability to hold her own without a 
protector in that impatient, struggling crowd. 

A thin, pale girl, plainly and insufficiently 
clad, and, to judge by the sharpness of her 
features, no less insufficiently fed, she might 
have hoped, at least, to escape observation by 
insignificance ; and it was no small addition 
to her troubles to find herself the subject of 
insolent comment audibly uttered by one young 
commis to another, as they, manoeuvred to 
keep near her that they might divert them- 
selves at her expense. 

One of the two she knew by sight, and 
had reason to dislike and avoid ; and in her 
terror and agitation, omitting to be on her 
guard, she was presently hustled in the crowd 
and nearly thrown down — her fall only arrested 
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by the strong arm of an Englishman, against 
whom she was flmig. He caught and sup- 
ported her with an expression of concern and 
apology, as if it had been his fault ; and 
seeing the two young men laughing, as he 
thought very impertinently, gave them a look 
of warning, which was like a gleam of light 
to the poor young traveller. She tried to 
thank him, but the fright had almost deprived 
her of speech ; and his compassion moved 
him to ask if he could be of use — should he 
get her ticket, as the crowd was still pushing 
round the bureau ? Gratefully she accepted 
the offer, explaining that she was going 
second-class. 

" So are we," was his reply. '^ I will take 
four places instead of three." 

Without waiting for her money, he worked 
his way among the throng by an easy, 
scarcely apparent effort of strength, accom- 
plished his object, and returned. 

^* If you will show me your luggage, we 
will have it weighed at once," said he, giving 
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her his arm ; and again, she knew not how, 
the crowd seemed to divide before him, and 
her little matters were arranged without the 
smallest diflficulty. Her two persecutors 
kept aloof, but she saw they were on the 
watch, and she dreaded being removed from 
this friendly protection. He had paid for 
both her tickets, and remunerated as many 
porters as he thought necessary, and with 
trembling hands she felt for her purse to 
refund him. Horror ! the purse was gone ! 
That hustle had been too favourable an op- 
portunity ; and with a deadly sickness at her 
heart, which showed itself in her face at once, 
she realised that she had not a penny in the 
world. 

" My purse is gone ! " was all she could 
say. 

The Englishman understood the pitiful 
case in a moment. His manner and voice 
seemed to soften involuntarily as he asked 
if she had any friends near, or if she pre- 
ferred going on. Between her sobs, she 
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gasped out that she had no friends, except 
the one she was going to in London, and that 
it was everything to her to get there without 
delay. What was she to do ? 

" I have not another farthing to pay you, 
or for the rest of my journey," was her pite- 
ous confession, and her tears flowed the while, 
all the faster for her effort to stop them. 

The English gentleman — for such he un- 
deniably was — after a moment's hesitation, 
made a quick sign with his hand, and two 
persons, apparently his own travelling com- 
panions or attendants, advanced immediately. 
He spoke to one of them in a low tone, and 
the three stood round the forlorn stranger, 
looking at her with a mixture of compassion 
and perplexity that, in spite of her distress, 
struck her as rather comical. The natural con- 
sequence to a girl of seventeen — hungry, tired, 
and with a lively imagination — was that in 
the midst of her crying she began to laugh. 
It was so miserable, and yet so ridiculous — 
so like a horrible dream ! Her laugh, how- 
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ever, seemed to settle the matter ; for a re- 
sponsive smile broke over all the faces at 
once, and her first friend, oflfering her his arm, 
observed that if they did not start directly 
they should all be late together. 

**You must put up with your loss, I am 
afraid," he said, kindly. " You would only 
lose your time as well as your money by 
stopping to give information about it now. 
Leave it all to us. We will take care of you. 
Joel, push through and secure four places, 
second-class. Quick ! " 

The tallest of the three, a powerful figure 
in a velveteen coat, touched his cap respect- 
fully, and obeyed. " Martin," continued the 
first, " here." And the dark-visaged, black- 
bearded individual thus addressed, without 
further explanation, appropriated the carpet- 
bag, shawl, and umbrella, which, with one 
sparely filled trunk, constituted the whole of 
the world's gear now belonging to Alice Kerr. 

She, meanwhile, still feeling as if in a 
dream, though one that began to improve a 
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little, clung to the strong, friendly^arm of her 
protector, and suffered him to arrange every- 
thing as he pleased ; finding herself presently 
seated opposite to him in a railway carriagcr 
— ^the other two quickly following with theil* 
light luggage and hers. No fear of any ma- 
licious commis molesting her now. 

" Well," she thought to herself, when she 
could think at all, *' this has been a wretched 
beginning, certainly ; and I must appear a 
perfect idiot to these good men. How ex- 
ceedingly kind they are ! I should not mind 
how far I had to go with them to take care 
of me. But how horrified old Madame would 
be if she knew ! and how I am^to pay that 
generous one for my ticket I cannot conceive. 
I dare not offer him my poor little watch, even 
if it were worth offering ; and perhaps I ought 
not to have accepted such a kindness from A 
stranger — ^but what was I to do ? — and how 
am I to live in London without money, if I 
find no one there ?" ' * '. 

Perhaps the troubled nature of her reflee^ 
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tions betrayed itself to her opposite neigh- 
bour ; for, after allowing her a little time to 
recover from her agitation, he leaned forward 
with his arms on his knees, and expressed a 
kindly hope that she was not fretting over 
her misfortune. 

" If you had been such a traveller as I 
have,'* he said, '*you would think nothing 
of the loss of a purse. I have known what 
it is to be nearly starved, half dead with 
thirst, and thoroughly done up with fatigue. 
All the money in the world would not have 
helped me. And when I did at last light on 
a stockman's hut, I should indeed have been 
surprised if he had not made me welcome to 
whatever he had. If I had come across you 
then, just sitting down to your tea, I should 
have expected you to fill up my pannikin 
first." 

*' I would, indeed," she answered earnestly. 

"Of course. It is travellers' law, and 
holds equally good everywhere. So I was 
going to say, if you will just fancy yourself 
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in the Australian bush, instead of on the 
Calais railway, and that we are all part of 
one caravan, you will not mind our taking 
care of you, till you meet your friends. I 
would give you my card, but I am ashamed to 
say, I have not such a thing about me. My 
name, however, is Bruce — may I ask yours ?'* 
Alice Kerr," said she, gathering courage 
from his kindness. '' You may perhaps 
know, you may have heard of my father, 
the artist " 

*^ Kerr ? To be sure I have. He lives 
still I hope ? Ah ! " as she shook her head 
sadly, with a glance at her rusty black, ** that 
is beyond my power of offering comfort ; but 
a name like his, remember, lives long after 
him. It belongs to his country. I hope 
the gift remains among his descendants." 

"I — I do something in that way," re- 
turned Alice, blushing, but gratified. '* And 
I have some of his last drawings with me, 
that have never been exhibited." 

" You have ? and you are melancholy over 
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the loss of a few napoleons ? Why, one stroke 
of his brush is worth as much again. We must 
look sharp after our luggage, to see that no 
French rogue gets them, as well as the purse." 
" That is just what I have been struggling 
for," was her reply. ** The French got too 
many of them, and I was determined to 
starve rather than let them have these." 

*^ You were quite right. I understood you 

to say that you cultivated the art yourself? " 

-a have tried— I am gomg to London 

now, in hopes of becoming an artist, as my 

father was." 

" Indeed I " There was a touch of pity 
in his voice. *' But you have fiiends in 
London, have you not ? " 

" I hope to find one — ^perhaps two." 
*' And if they are not to be found ? " 
** Then I don't exactly know what I shall 
do. I thought I had money enough to live 
upon for a week or two, till I had procured 
employment." 

** Do you know London at all ? " 
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" I have been there twice/' she said, rather 
exultingly. 

He shook his head with a smile, and at 
that moment the train, which wias behind its 
time, moved on, stopping all conversation for 
the present. 

There were several passengers in the car- 
riage besides themselves, one of whom was 
an infirm gentleman, in green spectacles and 
a brown wig, who climbed in with difficulty, 
and sank into his comer as if quite exhausted. 
His entry attracted the notice of Mr. Brace's 
dark-faced companion, Martin, who turned to 
the former with a muttered, '' Seems fond of 
our company. Thought we'd dropped him ! " 
Brace made some good-humoured reply, and 
nothing further passed. But it struck Alice 
Kerr that Mr. Martin was by no means satis- 
fied, and it caused her to observe how quietly, 
but pertinaciously, he kept a watch on the 
infirm passenger's movements. Let him doze, 
snore, cough, take snuflf, or sigh, it was all 
noted by the keen eyes, gleaming from be- 
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neath daxk, projecting brows, such as Alice 
thought might belong to one of Cooper's 
heroic Indians — in whom, happily for her, she 
firmly believed. And one fancy leading on to 
another, she began to conjecture vigorously, 
who and what these unknown friends-in-need 
could be. 

** I know what I would make them," she 
thought to herself, during some of the long 
intervals of travel, when talking, unless at 
the highest pitch of the voice, was out of the 
question ; *' I know what I would make 
them, if only a grand picture had been be- 
spoken by some liberal man, and I could 
persuade the three to sit to me, in proper 
dresses and things. They are just what 
Cattermole liked, or Gilbert would draw — 
knight, squire, and yeoman ; that big, honest- 
looking Joel, with a mighty bow and sheaf 
of arrows, carrying his master's helmet and 
lance — and dark Mr. Martin, with those 
glittering eyes of his, a finished esquire, 
perfect in all that appertains to chivalry, 
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and bnmt almost black in the eastern sun ; 
and my kind friend and cavalier an Ivanhoe, 
or a Kenneth, or something as good, return- 
ing to wed the lady of his affections, if she 
will have him — and very stupid she must be 
if she won't. I wonder if I could manage it 
— or if I shall remember their faces well 
enough. They were made to be painted 
together, I am sure." 

Her mind was busily at work at once, 
planning the composition of the picture ; and 
Gabriel Bruce, who from time to time glanced 
at her over his newspaper, was glad to per- 
ceive her face improve in serenity. 

" Poor little soul I " he thought, in his 
turn, " it is too bad that a young thing like 
that should be knocked about the world. 
It is lucky she is not pretty enough to 
attract much notice. I must mind what I 
am about, but even Mrs. Grundy could not 
object to a man's helping a forlorn English 
girl out of such a predicament. A fellow 
who wouldn't, ought to be kicked, and I 
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would be the first to lend him an elastio toe. 
What an odd face it is, all nose and oheek- 
bone, as if she had never had enough to eat 
— ^by no means unlikely ; for Kerr, they used 
to say, was at genuine Bohemian, and I'll be 
bound his daughter's wants came second to 
smoke and beer. She will look a queer 
figure in London, I am afraid ; but she shall 
not starve while she is under my escort, at 
any rate." 

He kept his resolve ; for as soon as the 
train stopped at the refreshment station, he 
took Alice out without the form of asking 
consent, hurried her into the salle'd-mangerf 
and had a plate of hot cutlets and fried 
potatoes placed before her in a moment. 

" You must eat for the good of the human 
race in general," he said, as he poured her 
out a glass of Bordeaux. "Don't stop to 
talk, for though you have plenty of time for 
duty, there is none to waste on amusement. 
Don't trouble yourself about your traps ; 
Joel will see to them ; it is his vocation. 
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He served in the Land Transport Corps be- 
fore I knew him.'* 

By this time he was attacking a similar 
plate to her own^ and the contagion of his 
cheerfdl spirits spreading to hers^ she gave 
herseK up to the enjoyment of satisfying a 
hunger keen enough from long fasting, after 
months of more or less privation, to make 
the cuisine of the buffet appear delicious. 
All scruples about accepting his courtesy had 
vanished, and he settled for both as a matter 
of course* How the others refreshed them- 
selves she did not perceive ; but they found 
Martin in his place when they returned, and 
she suspected he had never left it ; any more 
than the infirm gentleman, who only shook 
his head, and coughed distressingly when 
questioned. 

'^ There are still a few minutes to spare, 
sir,'* said Gabriel, good-naturedly;^* would 
you like me to fetch you a glass of wine ? 
It is not at all bad.'" 

The invalid made an effort to speak ; but 
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his cough returning with increased violence, 
he only bowed his thanks, and held up a box 
of lozenges by way of explanation. 

Gabriel bowed in retnm, and took up his 
newspaper ; but the smile that passed over 
the face of the dark esquire was such as Alice 
would have given anythmg to transfer to 
paper at once. What could it mean ? 

In due time they reached Calais; where 
our young traveller had expected difficulties 
without end. But she found there were to 
be none for her now. Her matters were 
all arranged, without her having anything to 
do with them, and she was handed to a seat 
on the deck of the steamer by Mr. Bruce, 
and fenced from the cold with the united 
wraps of the party, who seemed all three 
quite indifferent to season or climate. The 
elastic spirits of seventeen could not be de- 
pressed under such circumstances, especially 
as she felt all the better for her good 
luncheon. The motion of the steamer across 
a lively sea, which is fatal to so many, was 
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delightful to her ; and a sensation of enjoy- 
ment, to which she had long been a stranger, 
took the place of the perpetual fret and vexa- 
tion, which, of late, had only alternated with 
the dread of worse to come. 

Her history is soon told. What Gabriel 
Bruce had imagined was very near the truth. 
An only child, early left motherless, she had 
gone about with her father, wherever his 
roving tastes led him ; at one period, when 
he made a strenuous effort, for her sake, to 
earn a regular living by tuition, accompany- 
ing him to the schools he attended, and for 
a short time boarding at one of them. At 
this particular school, Alice had formed the 
friendship on which she was now building a 
castle of hope — a friendship of which she 
had already received substantial proof, though 
the lovely girl at the head of the class, of 
whom Stephen Kerr was so proud, and who 
had made such a pet of his little Alice, was 
now grown into a woman, and they might 
not know each other when they met. 

VOL. I. 



1 8 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

Mr. Kerr's struggle only lasted a few 
years ; he sank into old deteriorating habits, 
and finally quitted England to try his fortune 
in Paris. There, as artist, working for pic- 
ture-dealers, or as professor of drawing in 
third-rate schools, he contrived to live a few 
years longer ; his daughter's education mean- 
while progressing as might have been ex- 
pected under the circumstances. Very early 
she learned the practical lesson, that if she 
wanted anything, she had better earn it— for 
the [gratification of a wish, however reason- 
able, was dearly bought with the misery of 
an additional debt, of which her father 
thought nothing. She had, accordingly, been 
in the habit of giving tuition in drawing, in 
return for French and music, at one of the 
schools alluded to ; and when Stephen Kerr's 
cieath, after a very short illness, left her in 
Paris alone, she was fain to accept a proposal 
to board at the school, and make herself 
generally useful as a kind of pupil-teacher. 

Drudgery as this proved to be, she would 
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have endured the hardship for the sake of the 
shelter longer than many girls of her age — 
being endowed with all the perseverance and 
resolution that her father had so grievously 
lacked ; but circumstances were, at last, too 
powerful. The dealer, to whom Mr. Kerr, at 
considerable loss, had consigned many of his 
later works, tried to cajole the young girl out 
of the few he had left behind him ; and on 
her refusal to sell them for the twentieth 
part of their market value, thought he had 
only to starve her a little, and she would 
bring them to him of her own accord. 

A few hints were given to Madame about 
the reckless character of the father, and in- 
sinuations made about the traming of the 
daughter ; and when Madame thought it her 
duty, in consequence, to make a speech to 
the English girl on the subject of propriety of 
behaviour, Ahce fired up in great wrath, 
declaring that English people were a great 
deal better than French, and that M. Barbes 
was neither more nor less than a robber and 
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cheat. So it ended in notice to quit — a 
notice allowing of no time for hesitation or 
correspondence. Alice must go forth, and 
seek her fortune where she could, with the 
certainty of having at least one strong enemy 
— ^if not two. 

In this forlorn plight, her single hope was 
in the school friend of her childhood — the 
beautiful Edith Leicester — from whom, as 
she knew, her father had several times re- 
ceived help, though she was not aware how 
often her liberality had been appealed to. 
With a few pounds in her purse and her 
precious pictures in her trunk, she resolved 
to go by the quickest route to London, and 
throw herself on the young lady's kindness. 
Her first step in that direction had been 
disastrous, but like many disasters that seem 
without remedy, hers had brought compensa- 
tion with it in the unlooked-for courtesy of 
strangers ; and as she sat on the deck of the 
steamer, rolled up in rugs and wrappers, her 
spirits rose superior to both past and future. 
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Mr. Bruce, when he sauntered up to inquire 
after her comfort, was agreeably surprised by 
the cheerfulness of the response. 

** You seem a good sailor," he remarked, 
sitting down by her side. ^* This fresh breeze 
has sent most of us below. I miss my two 
comrades, and they have been pretty well 
seasoned, like myself. You do not appear to 
mind it at all." 

'* I think it is just delicious," said Alice. 
^^ I should like the passage to last six 
weeks ! " 

He smiled, and shook his head, as if he 
could not echo the sentiment. 

** You have not had so much of this sort 
of thing as I have," he returned, good- 
humouredly, ** or you might be glad to think 
England was so near." 

*^ Have you been long away ? " 
** Five years — the day after to-morrow." 
** Ah, I have been longer than that." 
"And you are in no hurry to return now?" 
" Oh, I don't mind returning. I was only 
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thinking what a rest this was, and how kind 
you were — and that 1 must not expect such 
good fortune always. I shall rough it in 
London, of course," ^aid Alice, whose know- 
ledge of light literature, British and foreign, 
was extensive enough to furnish her memory 
with numerous harrowing scenes, illustrating 
the terrors of the metropolis, but always with 
a triumphant termination. *^ I know a little 
about roughing it already," added she, with a 
sincerity that touched the hearer. ^* If you 
had had to teach unruly French children, and 
please suspicious French teachers, and keep 
the peace with an ill-tempered honne into tte 
bargain, who misrepresented everything you 
did, you would not wonder at my enjoying a 
holiday, even though it has cost me my 
purse." 

**Well, it might make a diflference, 
certainly — but I was thinking more of 
your future than of your past. You know 
where to go when you reach London, I 
hope." 
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** Yes, luckily I have the address here, for 
I lost the card in my porte-monnaie." 

She showed him a torn scrap of paper, on 
which was just legible the direction required. 

** Miss Leicester, 

Hartley Carroll, Esq., 

17, Greville Gardens, 

South Kensington." 

Mr. Bruce read it attentively, and was 
silent a few minutes before he observed, 
** When I left England, there were two Miss 
Leicesters, and Sir Matthew was still living. 
Which of them is this ? " 

**0h, this is my friend Edith; Mrs. 
Carroll is the younger one, Clare. She mar- 
ried three years ago. I believe her husband 
is very rich. Papa used to say that Sir 
Matthew would never give consent to his 
daughters' marrying anyone who had not 
plenty of money." 

** Clare married ! " repeated he, drawing a 
long breath, ** and to Hartley Carroll ! Yes, 
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there must be a good income there, and if her 
father thought that essential to her happiness, 
he was not wrong in making it a condition." 
"No, indeed; and perhaps it is very 
mercenary in me, but I do think it must be 
much pleasanter. I have no romance about 
poverty — I would much rather have the 
income." 

" So would the Miss Leicesters, no doubt." 
** I don't know about Clare ; she was 
always a funny girl, and very pretty, but I 
never knew or cared for her as I did for 
Edith. I have never seen anyone like her, 
anywhere. They were both kind to me, 
you know, when I was a little child at 
school with them, and Clare often gave me 
bonbons and cake. But Edith was more 
like a real friend, and papa admired her very 
much, and confided some of his troubles to 
her ; and she promised him she would be a 
friend to me when I wanted one." 

" What do you expect her to do for you ?" 
** I don't know ; but if she will put me in 
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the way of getting my own living as an 
artist, that is what I should like best ; and 
perhaps she may find someone to make a 
good oflFer for the pictures. I know old 
Barbes, and the rest of them, cheated poor 
papa over and over again ; but they shall 
not have these so cheap, if I go to the work- 
house first." 

** I should like to have a sight of them 
myself. I used to be a collector of water- 
colours, in a small way. Will you give me 
the refusal of one of them, when you have 
had them valued ? " 

** How good you are ! " said Alice, earnestly. 
** I am afraid you are only doing this out of 
kindness. You cannot really want pictures, 
just as you arrive from Australia." 

'* I do not see the force of that argument. 
Australia is a grand country, but by no 
means satisfying as an emporium of high art. 
I myself kept a store for six months, under a 
signboard of my own devising — design, pig- 
ments, brushes, and all — so I am qualified to 
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speak with authority. Eemember, then, I 
claim first choice, and meanwhile, I am your 
banker on account — only, until we are obliged 
to part, I had better carry the purse for 
both/' 

** How good you are!" she again ex- 
claimed, and held out her hand, with the 
long thin fingers breaking through the worn- 
out black glove. He took it kindly and re- 
spectfully, and she felt it was a true knight's 
palm that met her own. She would have 
gone anjrwhere, done anything, holding that 
firm and loyal hand ; and she was silent for 
some little time after it was withdrawn, 
wondering what had been his past history, 
and of what he was thinking so seriously, as 
he sat with his arms folded on his breast, 
and his eyes looking far away. 

Before she had arrived at any probable 
conclusion, their tete-a-tete was interrupted 
by Mr. Martin, who^ad come quietly behind 
them, and now stooped to whisper in his 
leader's ear. 



CHAPTEK II. 

AN UNEXPECTED DISCOVERY. 

A LICE was startled by the quick change in 
her protector's face and manner. He 
turned half round, staring at the whisperer, 
as if unable to believe his ears. 

" Not possible ! " was his first ejaculation, 
to which the other only replied by a signi- 
ficant motion towards the skylight. Mr. 

■ 

Bruce rose quickly, made one stride in that 
direction, and stood looking down into the 
cabin for a few moments, then turned away 
with a half smile. 

** It may be, Martin, but I am at fault." 

" I am not," was the curt answer. 

" How did you find it out ?" 

'^ Boat lurched — party uncomfortable — let 
his glasses slip, only a second, but it was 
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enough. I have not had my eye off him 
since we left Paris." 

^* Did Joel see him?" 

**Yes. He'd have pinned him then and 
there, only I knew that wouldn't do." 

** Of course not. But he must be watched 
as he lands. What is he after ?" 

*^ Do you think you need ask ?" 

*' Followed us all the way, and we not to 
find it out till this minute ! It seems im- 
possible." 

" He managed it well, but I've known him 
do cleverer things than that," said Martin. 

Of this dialogue Alice heard quite enough 
to give her a tingle of curiosity and excite- 
ment. She looked eagerly at Mr. Bruce 
when he returned to his seat, and asked him 
what was the matter. 

^*Did you ever enjoy the society of a 
mosquito?" 

** Not personally, but I have heard my 
father describe his experiences in Italy." 

** Then you can understand what it would 
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be, after tucking yourself up in your net, 
hoping for a peaceful night, to hear the hum 
of the biggest brute of the whole lot, just by 
your right ear. That is my case at this 
minute." 

" An enemy ? " asked she, under her breath, 
for this sounded like serious earnest. 

'* Something very like it, when the fellow 
has dogged us all the way from Australia, 
and we never found him out till this minute/' 

'^ Was it that spectacled gentleman in the 
tram?" 

He turned on her in evident surprise. 
" What made you think of him ?" 

** I hardly know, only your friend watched 
him so, I fancied there was something 
wrong." 

** You are a keen observer, as an artist 
ought to be. Martin diA suspect him, which 
is more than I did. I saw him at the table 
d'hote yesterday, and he quite took me in. 
Luckily, he is a bad sailor, and in an un- 
guarded moment of misery just now, he ex- 
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posed his face to Martin, whose eye is like a 
hawk's." 

** But why has he followed yon ? " 
" That wonld be a long story to tell, even 
if I could rightly tell it. He is a clever rogue, 
that I will say for him, and must have laid 
his plans well to manage as he has done. 
But that is nothing new to Wily Wilkins. He 
can act a part for months, so as to deceive 
anybody ; and I believe he hates us the more 
that we have exposed him once or twice. He 
has good reasons for remembering rmJ' 

There was a pause after this; Alice sat 
musing on the strange adventures of the day, 
and Mr. Bruce seemed lost in thought, ap- 
parently not of the most agreeable nature. 
Venturing to steal a glance at his countenance, 
the young girl was struck by its altered ex- 
pression, and the sad sternness that had 
gathered over brow and lip. What was he 
thinking of ? What had been his past history, 
and what were his future prospects, now that 
he was returning to England ? She felt a 
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strong desire to know ; she longed to ask ; it 
did seem too bad that she should be firiends 
with him one day, and lose sight of him after- 
wards for the rest of her life — especially when 
she could not hide from herself how very 
much she should like to see his face again. 
True, he had bespoken a picture, and there- 
fore, perhaps, they should meet; but a 
hundred things might happen to prevent the 
meeting, and, no doubt, it would be a matter 
of indifference to him. Beyond a passing 
emotion of kindness, why should he care 
what became of a stranger, without any claim 
on him whatever ? 

That he felt for her position, at any rate, 
he soon gave proof, for he roused himself 
from his reverie to talk about her plans ; and 
she soon became extremely confidential on 
the subject, telling him a great deal more of 
her past troubles and difficulties than there 
was any occasion for. But Alice was never 
famous for reticence, and it was so pleasant 
to receive sympathy, and see the genuine 
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compassion and goodwill in those kind eyes, 
that she talked on, more and more excitedly, 
till, suddenly aware that they were about to 
land, and separate, the loneliness of her 
situation rushed on her memory, and the tears 
rolled down her cheeks. 

*' I believe you are almost sorry to reach 
England," said he, gently. " You have not 
longed for, and thought of this moment for 
five years, as I have." 

**0h, no! and I have no one to expect 
me, as I suppose you have ; and I am not 
likely to meet with such kindness as yours 
again." 

** I hope you will find something much 
better than anything I could do for you. I 
only wish I could see you to your journey's 
end myself, but, as that cannot be, Joel 
Treheme is going up to town, and he will 
attend you to Mr. Carroll's." 

** I shall see you again, shall I not, to 
settle about the picture ? " 

** Indeed I trust so. Joel will wait to see 
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if your friends are at home to receive you, 
and will bring me word. In a day or two, 
perhaps " 

He checked himself, but there was a sup- 
pressed excitement in his tone, and his eye 
glittered restlessly, though she detected a 
sigh, even while he smiled. 

** Oh ! " burst from her involuntarily, *' I 
am sure I can never thank you enough. If 
ever I can do anything for you in re- 
turn " 

" You will, I am sure," said he, oflFering 
his arm, as the vessel approached the pier ; 
*^ and who knows how soon it may be ? If 
I bring an enemy with me, it is something to 
have made a friend. Here is old England at 
last ! It seems impossible that it is only 
five years since I went away, and that every- 
thing has been going on the same, whether 
one were here or not. A great event to 
oneself may be a very small one to the world 
in general ! " 

Alice had no time to answer, for the bustle 
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of landing soon absorbed her attention. Glad 
of her strong protector's arm, she left all 
arrangements to him as before, and, in due 
time, found herself in the waiting-room at 
the station. Here Mr. Bruce made her as 
snug as he could by the fire, and begged she 
would remain there till he came back. She 
had longer to wait than she expected, and 
was almost dozing when he at last returned, 
with some apologies for being late. There 
was, indeed, only just time for him to seat her 
in a first-class carriage, next to some pleasant- 
looking people : Joel touching his hat to her 
as he passed to his own place, as if to intimate 
that he was at her service when required. 

As Gabriel handed Alice her ticket, he 
whispered that Joel would see to her things, 
and wait for her orders. Supposing, by any 
chance, her friends should be out of town, 
and she were at a loss where to go, he would 
take her to a quiet hotel for the night, and 
then she would be able to decide on her next 
step. 
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** Don't go wandering alone about Lon- 
don," he added, earnestly ; *' you will find it' 
worse than the bush to get lost in/' 

And before she could explain that she had 
meant to look for a cheap lodging over a 
colour-shop where her father had formerly 
dealt, he had pressed her hand kindly, and 
turned away, leaving in it a small Eussia- 
leather purse. Her face of amazement and 
gratitude, mingled with consternation, was 
visible for a moment at the window; he lifted 
his hat, and the train passed swiftly on. 

A low, deliberate voice spoke at Gabriers 
elbow. 

*^ Here's a nice beginning to life in 
England ! " 

'' Well," said Gabriel, mildly, " I think it 
is. Poor little girl ! it was a good thing we 
were there." 

^* Oh ! you are thinking of your stray 
lamb ; I was more interested in the disguised 
wolf we have let slip through our fingers, to 
fly at our throats some fine moonlight night." 
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' ' We will wear stiff shirt-collars, old boy, 
and defy his fangs. How came you to miss 
him ? " 

" Can't imagine. Could have sworn no 
one passed us the least like him. I watched 
one side, and Joel the other, but when we 
came to ask for him, we were told he had 
gone ashore. Must have had friends on 
board, or bought over some of the crew. 
Anyhow, he's gone ! " 

^^ Let him go, Martin. He may make the 
first trick, if he pleases ; we will take care 
he does not get the odd one." 

" The sooner we go to work, then, the 
better. Please to step on a few paces. I 
have studied the proper distance, and mean 
to keep it." 

'' Don't be a fool, Martin." 

'' No," said Martin, drily, " I won't. So 
as you have an appointment to keep, and I 
haven't, I shall keep to my place in the rear 
at present." 

** Your place is by my side, dear old fellow." 
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*^ In a scrimmage, perhaps — but we have 
not come to that yet. No, sir," as Bruce 
laid his hand coaxingly on his arm. '' You 
gave me your promise, and I crossed the sea 
on the faith of it." 

** Cross-grained beggar I have your own 
way, if that is your notion of service," 
grumbled his master, and moved on through 
the streets of the town. Martin, following 
at the distance he chose to consider correct, 
presently saw him take off his hat and dis- 
appear through a doorway. 

A strange smile flitted over his own sun- 
burnt features, for he knew by that gesture 
what Gabriel had found ; and which, wherever 
he went among the haunts of men, seemed 
the first thing he looked for. In anyone else 
he might have regarded it as a womanly 
weakness ; but Gabriel Bruce, though often 
a puzzle, could do no wrong in Martm's 
sight. 

** Who would suppose, to see him in those 
places, that he had the stuff in him we've 
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seen him show ? " was his mental comment, 
not for the first time. " Can't conceive 
what he finds there, but it's meat and drink 
to him, I know, so he shall have his fill. 
Only, in case Wily Wilkins should be taken 
with a sudden fit of devotion too, I'll make 
bold to call out the guard." 

About ten minutes later, one of the clergy, 
in charge of the Mission church — ^for such it 
was — passing to the neighbouring school- 
house, was attracted by the sight of a some- 
what singular figure, leaning in the doorway, 
as if on the watch ; for he was glancing one 
moment into the interior, and the next up and 
down the street. Being evidently a stranger, 
and possibly in some difficulty or distress, 
it would only be courteous, thought Mr. 
Forrest, to inquire if one could be of any ser- 
vice. The inquiry at once brought the stranger 
out upon the pavement, and after one rapid 
glance over the clergyman, Martin took off his 
hat with great civility, hoped he was not in- 
truding, but he was waiting for his master. 
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*' Is your master in 'the church?'' asked 
Mr. Forrest, still more pei'plexed than before, 
by the language and manner of the speaker. 

^' He is, sir. He is come ftom Australia 
to keep an appointment — and it seems to 
begin here." 

** You do not seem to be keeping it with 
him. Will you not like to go in ? It is 
open to everybody." 

" Thank you, sir. It looks too good a 
place for poor ignorant folks. We leave 
those things for our betters." 

** This is only acting," thought the expe- 
rienced priest; ''if he be ignorant, as very 
likely he is, he does not think himself so. 
Well, my friend," he said aloud, in a kindly 
tone, " I don't know who your betters may 
be, but remember, this is your Father's 
house, so you have a right to claim a wel- 
come.'* 

*' Have I ? " The dark face grew many 
shades darker, and the white teeth gleamed 
through the fringe on the lips. ''I wonder 
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where it would come from if I did claim it I 
I beg your pardon, sir" — ^the voice was again 
demurely civil — ''here is my master coming 
out. I must attend upon him." 

But the clergyman pushed him hastily 
aside, in his eagerness to greet the new- 
comer, emerging from the doorway. '' Gabriel 
Bruce ! it is you — come back after all ! " 
was his almost breathless exclamation, as 
both hands went out to seize that of the tra- 
veller. 

''Why, Forrest, old fellow, this is good 
luck, indeed ! How are you ? Not grown 
stouter since I left you. They have taken 
something out of you here, in return for all 
you have driven into them." 

"It is not a life to grow fat upon," said 
the curate, " but I may return the compli- 
ment. You look weather-beaten — I hope 
that is the only sense in which you are beaten 
at all." 

" I am up to the mark, and true ^o time. 
Didn't I tell you when I wished you good- 
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bye, that you would see me back in five years, 
or never? The five years have still two 
days to run — and here I am/' 

*^ When did you arrive ? Of course you 
are coming to me." 

*'I'll come to you for a couple of hours 
with pleasure, but we go up to town by the 
next train. Martin, come here. This is an 
old and valued friend of mine, Mr. Forrest. 
Philip, that you see me here, to-day, not 
much the worse for weather-beating, is 
owing, in great measure, to my finding at 
the antipodes two as loyal friends as even 
you could be. Here is one of them, my 
confidential servant, Martin — the other is 
gone off to London on business. That's 
right," as Philip Forrest shook hands with 
the confidential servant, whether the latter 
liked it or not ; ** he is the proudest, cranki- 
est, most ill-conditioned ruffian you ever had 
to deal with, and unless I am excessively 
severe, he will be master yet." 

'* A ticket-of-leave convict, probably," 
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thought the Mission priest, but without in 
the least regretting the shaken hand, for was 
not this the very class he was always trying 
to win ? Postponing his visit to the school, 
he slipped his arm into that of his recovered 
friend, and joyfully piloted him to his lodg- 
ings. Martin followed just out of ear-shot, 
and kept a keen watch on every turning they 
passed. 

** You have got on well, Philip,, since I 
was here. I left you in rough water, I re- 
member." 

** Yes, we had some knocking about at first, 
but we pulled through. You may weather 
most things in England, if you have only 
pluck and patience." 

" And a little faith too, we'll say." 

^'No, not a little; I am supposing that 
you have a great deal — enough to make you 
sure, in the thick of your troubles, that the 
fault may be in you, but not in your cause. 
That has been David's comfort over and over 
again." 
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*' Where is David now ? " 

" In London — doing the same work there, 
only his is twice as hard, and he has twice 
the power of doing it. He lives in the very 
heart of his work " 

** And of his people, no doubt/' 

" Yes, he has got in there, somehow. And 
the presence of a man like that among them 
is a help to all that is good in their natures — 
and there is a deal more good than the world 
in general supposes. You have found that 
out. 111 be bound, where you have been. 
That specimen behind us " 

" Distinguish, as the French say. The 
specimen behind us is of a very different 
order. He is a gentleman's son, though 
he refuses to be called a gentleman, and 
would only accompany me as my servant. 
A first-rate servant he is, too. There is 
nothing to which he cannot turn his hand, 
and nothing he will not do for anyone he 
loves. I tell you this in confidence, for he 
is a strange fellow; and the only way to 



44 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

deal with him is to let him have his own 
way." 

*' And his way is to be your servant ? Has 
he no other means of living ? " 

** For that matter, he would contrive to 
live anywhere ; but I hope to make him a 
rich man before I have done. I find him 
board and lodging for his services, that we 
may keep together, but he really is one of my 
partners." 

" Has he had any education ? " 

*' As to books, none, since he was ten years 
old. He taught himself most of what he 
knows, and has lived a bush life long enough 
to be accomplished in all the resources for 
making a man independent of civilization. 
To ride, shoot, track a foot-print like an 
Indian ; find his way by marvellous instinct 
where you or I would wander hopelessly till 
we dropped ; understand the habits of bird 
and beast, and the handwriting of nature on 
bark and leaf : these are what he has learned, 
and practised on my behalf. And I can tell 
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you, Philip, he has a heart worth anyone's 
reaching, only it has a hedge round it. I 
shall look to see you, or your brother, scram- 
bling through, if you don't mind a few 
scratches and tears." 

^^ How did you manage it ? " 

^* Oh, I was lucky. We fell in with each 
other accidentally. He was taken ill at a 
station where I was (that place where I wrote 
to you that I had opened a store — it was 
not so bad as a speculation), and I had 
him under my care, and helped him to 
pull through. There had been some foul 
play at work, for he had hardly ever had 
a day's illness before, and believed it was 
all owing to some drink he had tasted at 
his last halt. He got over it at last, and 
took to me from that time. It was a chance 
that might not have occurred to one man in 

fifty/' 

** And that could not have occurred to one 
better able to use it. I see — ^it was a fortu- 
nate illness for both, whatever brought it on. 
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And the other follower you mentioned — is he 
a partner, or servant, too ? '' 

^^Both, and a six-foot Comishman into the 
bargain. Began life as a drummer — served 
first in the Land Transport Corps — ^then was 
in the — th, and was discharged for ill-health 
on his return from India — supposed to be in a 
galloping consumption — went to Australia on 
the chance of its doing him good, and took 
out a new lease of existence. A staunch, 
faithful fellow, the finest hand with a spade 
you ever saw ; it was only a pity to waste 
such skill in gold-digging. He has a regular 
genius for gardening — is a botanist, too, in an 
unlearned way, and so brave and patient. 
Ah, I have seen him tried, poor fellow. He 
was charged at by a brute of a bull once; 
and if I had not been at hand, and a pretty 
steady shot, it would have been all over with 
poor Joel. His horse was killed, and he was 
laid up some weeks, but you never heard him 
complain.'' 

** That was another lucky accident, then.*' 
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** Well, it was lucky for me, for he would 
have it he owed me his life, and never thinks 
he can do enough for me in return. And 
those two, Forrest, helped to bring me through 
such a tussle as I hope never to be in again > 
I was as nearly desperate as man could be, 
who did not quite lose his hold on everything. 
Chance after chance had failed, time was 
getting short, funds were melting, and my 
work was hardly begun. That I struggled 
on as I did, and got what I wanted, under 
God's mercy, is owing to them." 

" You did get it, then ? So many fail, 
that I hardly hoped it for you. You have 
really made your fortune ?" 

** Eeally — or what seems like a fortune to 
me, with every prospect of steady increase. 
At any fate, I have enough to buy a home, 
and live in it. That reminds me — Martin ! '' 

" Sir ? " said Martin, stepping forward re- 
spectfully. 

" Have you that advertisement handy ? " 

Martin produced an old leathern case, 
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whence he extracted a fragment of newspaper, 
with the names of sundry houses to be let or 
sold. To one of these Gabriel drew his 
friend's attention. 

'* You used to know that part of the world, 
Forrest ; do you know that house ? " 

*' Lowlevels — North Devon ? To be sure 
I do. It belongs to a medical friend of mine, 
and he is always trying to get rid of it." 

^^Why?" 

^'WeU, the fact is, it has got a bad 
name." 

** Aye ? How so ? " asked Mr. Bruce, 
while the confidential servant grew keenly 
attentive. 

^*I don't know the whole of the story, 
but it was a very sad one. He got it a bar- 
gain — furnished it beautifully for his young 
wife, and was very happy with her at first. 
Then — it sounds ridiculous, but it is too true 
a tale — she met with some terrible fright, and 
her nerves were so shaken, she used to de- 
clare she saw strange faces and heard strange 
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footsteps at night. Indeed, it was daring a 
paroxysm of fear, in consequence of one of 
these spectral illusions, that the poor lady 
died. My friend cannot bear the sight of the 
house, and has let it several times. But 
stories of that kind never lose by telling, and 
such frights are contagious, I suppose, for one 
and another gave up the house, choosing 
rather to lose money by their bargain than 
remain in such quarters. It was only the 
other day I heard from him that a negotia- 
tion, which seemed all he could wish, had 
failed." 

Gabriel and Martin looked at each other. 

'* K you please, sir," said the latter, 
'^ where can I find out about the trains ? I 
could start to-night, and telegraph to you 
when I had seen it." 

" No need of such hurry as that, Martin. 
I must keep my appointment first, remember. 
But Mr. Forrest will help us to all the in- 
formation we want. You will give me a 
letter of introduction to your friend, Philip ? 

TOL. I. E 
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A ghost or two, more or less, will be a 
refreshing change after the gold-diggings." 

**Are you sure you have brought none 
back with you ? " asked the curate, with a 
significant smile. 

" Not at all sure, but they will not be 
afraid of yours. In plain earnest, what you 
tell me only makes me more anxious to 
secure the house as soon as may be, so any 
details will be acceptable. Martin, this con- 
cerns you as well as me, so you must just 
keep alongside, with your ears open — as well 
as your eyes." 

Martin bowed, and obeyed so far as walk- 
ing abreast with the other two was concerned, 
and listening to all Mr. Forrest said. But 
when they reached his lodgings, and he 
pressed them to go in for refreshments, 
nothing would induce the confidential servant 
to comply. He left them to enjoy their 
conversation together, and roamed about 
the town and along the pier, indififerent 
to darkness and cold, until he met his mas- 
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ter at the station in time for the evening 
train. 

When his friend had left him, Mr. 
Forrest wrote in haste to his brother in 
London. 

"Dear Davie, — By to-night's train goes 
up to town our friend Gabriel Bruce. You 
remember how mad we thought his scheme 
of giving up the army, and rushing off to 
Australia to turn his few thousands into a 
fortune in five years. I wish we showed 
half the pluck and energy in our work that 
he has shown in his. He has made ' the 
crown a pound,' and both are meant for one 
whom you know well. Considering how use- 
ful you find her, this may not be welcome 
news for you. Master Davie. 

" Bruce has a strange story to tell you, 
and the end of it is yet to come. To make 
it stranger still, nothing will satisfy him but 
he must take Lowlevels, ghosts and all. It 
will be a great relief to poor Frank Nelson, at 
any rate ; and should those wicked attempts 
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be ever renewed, I imagine the parties con- 
cerned will meet with a warmer reception 
than they may be prepared for. 

" Show Gabriel your work, and explain 
what you want. His hand and heart are 
both open. And take note of the singular 
fellow he has brought over with him as 
henchman. There is more there than appears 
at first sight. His face perplexes and moves 
me. 



I 



CHAPTER III. 

HOW ALICE WAS BEGEIYED. 

N the most comfortable comer of a cnn- 



ningly devised sofa, with a low tea-table 
within easy reach of her hand, reclined a fair 
and elegantly-dressed young lady, recovering 
from the effects of a ronnd of visits on a 
February afternoon, with the help of a new 
magazine of thrilling interest. 
. The room in which this healing process 
was being carried on looked as if designed 
for no other purpose ; so suggestive were the 
chairs ; so tempting was the supply of serial 
literature ; so bright the fire in the grate ; so 
pleasant the light of the silvery reading-lamp, 
still necessary at that hour in London; so 
eloquent the handsome fender-stool in its in^ 
vitation to chilly feet. Perhaps a few of the 
numberless articles, crowded on table and 
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chiflfonier, might have been dispensed with, if 
only to allow a little more room for work-box 
or portfolio. But then work-boxes and port- 
folios mean occupation, and this was the 
Elysium of repose ; no harder task being 
required than the physical eflfort of cutting 
open the new number, and the mental one of 
recollecting the old. For those whose nerves 
required a deeper remedy, there was generally 
provided a Keview of some kind or other, just 
interesting enough to arrest the attention, and 
just grave enough to lull it into forgetfulness ; 
when the head would sink back into the 
downy pillow, with a sense of being the rigl^t 
thing in the right place : not always vouch- 
safed to heads in the midst of mighty old 
London. 

The moment of subsiding had not come to 
the mistress of this soft, but not chilly nest, 
or else the plot of the March number was too 
deftly woven ; for she turned her head quickly 
as the door stealthily opened, and at once 
invited fearless approach. 
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^^ I am not asleep ; come in, and shut the 
door. I have just finished this, and then 
you shall have it. Your whiskers would 
stand on end if I told you what was coming." 

'' Don't tell me I I won't be told ! " cried 
the new comer, dropping into the most capa- 
cious of the easy-chairs, and tunling his feet 
to the blaze. ** Have you got a cup of tea 
for me. Tiny ? This north-east wind is 
enough to make a hound hoarse ; the dust 
nearly chokes one. What an awful humbug 
that street watering is, considering how much 
we pay. I say. Tiny, shall you be long ? " 

** It depends on how often you interrupt 
me ; so drink your tea and meditate, and then 
you will at least not be wasting time." 

And Mrs. Hartley Carroll turned another 
page, and smiled to herself at the dialogue 
she was enjoying, regardless of aggravating 
her lord's curiosity ; perhaps enjoying herself 
all the more for it, as she saw how enviously 
he was watching her over his Dresden tea- 
cup. 
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'^ Tiny — Clare — I say! Do put that 
rubbish down for one moment. I have some- 
thing to tell you." 

'' Yes, dear." 

But the rubbish was not put down, and 
the attention was only half given. 

*' I have seen just the horse for you this 
summer." 

** I knew you would see it, dear. I said 
so. 

'* But it is a very long figure, I can tell 
you." 

** Then as mine is rather a short one, we 
shall strike the average, for of course you 
have bought it. I despair of curing your 
reckless habits of expenditure, poor dear 
Hartley. Anything else ? " 

'* Yes. Strahan came and sat in my room 
for nearly an hour at luncheon-time, and I 
never saw him so amiable. It almost took 
away my appetite, for I am sure it means 
mischief. He is coming in to dinner to- 
night." 
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*' Mischievous people always suspect 
others/' said Tiny, as she closed her magazine 
and threw it dexterously into his willing 
hands. ^^ As Sir Jesse is coming in to-night 
I should like to give him a little advice." 

** It is one of the few good things he will 
not take. What should you advise, Clare ? " 

** That he did not come so often. No, 
Hartley," as he looked up inquiringly : ** I 
have thought it well over in every way, and 
I am quite certain it will never be. Of course 
he has a right to try, but it will be labour 
thrown away, and so you may tell him." 

*' Thank you, I shall do nothing of the 
kind. Your sister might, very justly, con- 
sider me officious, and some day turn round 
upon me for having stood in the way of her 
happiness." 

** Happiness ? " repeated Clare, disdain^ 

fully. 

** Well, my dear, it is not to be expected 
that two sisters should both be equally 
fortunate. To you, of course, it would be 



6o GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

worst. It is my private opinion that some 
of her poor folks know more about Sir Jesse 
than is favourable to his cause, and he did 
himself no good by attempting, as he called 
it, to open her eyes." 

" Ah, indeed ! " said Hartley. 

This was a new idea, but he refrained 
from comment. He had his own reasons for 
giving Sir Jesse Strahan a certain amount of 
support, though in his heart he agreed with 
his wife. 

"Woman's eyes," he murmured, as he 
leaned back in his chair to enjoy his magazine, 
** were never meant to see with — only to be 
seen. Directly you want to look, you begin 
to make a mess of it, like this dear lady in 
your story, who really has contrived to get 
into a nice hole. Have you the least notion 
how she is to scramble out of it ? I can't 
conceive how such things get into people's 
heads." 

He read half a page in peace before his 
wife disturbed him. 
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'' Hartley ! " 

" All right." He was caught in his turn, 
and did not look up. 

**You can have no possible reason for 
wishing such a thing." 

" I don't wish it at all. Do let me finish 
this ! " 

* ' Then what do you mean by all you have 
been saying ? " 

"Only that I can't quarrel with the man, 
and say I won't ask him to the house, when 
I know he wants to come. I promised him 
fair play — that's all. There's no harm done. 
If anyone knows how to behave in such a 
case, it is Edith. She can take care of her- 
self, without our help." 

" What is going to happen to her, may I 
ask ? " 

The voice came from behind his chair, and 
though resembling Tiny's, was the rich con- 
tralto to her sweet treble. Hartley, who had 
started at the sound of it, looked round with 
a comic gesture of consternation, as a young 
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Tiny had risen from the sofa, and stood 
now with her hand slipped into her sister's 
arm. 

**I don't want to appear hard-hearted," 
she said, coaxingly, *'but why must you, 
because you go among such cases, take them 
so dreadfully to heart ? It is quite right 
to be kind to poor people, of course, and 
to visit them, if you like it ; but why let 
their affairs weigh on your mind, as if they 
were your own? That is what I cannot 
understand." 

i 

** No, darling," said Edith, caressing the 
pretty head that nestled on her shoulder, ** it 
is not likely that you should. It is by see- 
ing troubles that one learns to feel them as 
realities. If you knew how it strikes me 
when I come straight from one of those 
places into this pleasant room of yours, where 
everything is so perfect, and know that you 
have not a wish ungratified " 

* ^ I have ! you are quite wrong there ! I 
have a very, very strong wish, and the x^ka- 



HOW ALICE WAS RECEIVED. 65 

sure of my whole life depends upon it. I 
want to see you happy and bright as you 
used to be — and so does Hartley. We can- 
not bear to see you go on like this, day 
after day, as if something were hanging over 
your head, which you expected every minute 
might come down. I cannot stand seeing 
you wear yourself out, and no one ever being 
the better for it. Is anyone the better ? 
Does it make you one bit happier ? If you 
cannot be good and happy at the same time, 
you really must fix some hour in the week — 
say Saturday afternoon, as it is a holiday — 
in which you are not to be quite so good as 
usual — just for the sake of your spirits, 
not to mention mine." 

Edith, touched and amused, and, perhaps, 
a little conscience-stricken, found it difficult 
to reply in words, without saying too much ; 
but the pressure of her fingers, as she stroked 
her sister's fair hair, showed Clare her ser- 
mon had told. Before the silence was again 
broken, there was a ring at the door-bell, and 

TOL. I. p 
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Miss Leicester began quickly preparing to 
leave the room. 

" Why disturb yourself? I have been in- 
visible ever since I came in," said Tiny. 
•* You don't expect anybody, do you ? '' 

"It is just possible Mr. Forrest may call." 

The door was opiened at this moment by 
a servant, who delivered a message in a low 
voice, received her answer, and retired. 

"Who is it?" asked Hartley, as his 
sister-in-law prepared to follow. "If it is 
Forrest, get him to stay and dine." 

" Edith," said Mrs. Carroll, as her sister 
was leaving the room, " if it turns out to be 
that mad Miss Garlock, the clairvoyante, I 
should like to have a peep at my future 
career." 

" That I forbid," said Hartley, solemnly. 
"Edith may have a look at her own, if she 
likes, but yours belongs to me. Go and 
meet your fate, Edith — I told you that 
destiny would be too strong for you yet. It 
may be waiting for you at this moment." 
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Many a true word is spoken in jest. But 
never was destiny clothed in a more unlikely 
form than that which met Edith Leicester's 
sight on repairing to her private sitting-room, 
in the shabby youthful figure and nervously- 
working features of Alice Kerr, who, having 
had leisure to grow timid, stood stammering 
and blushing, unable to utter a word of in- 
telligible explanation. The numerous warn- 
ings Miss Leicester had received against 
plausible petitioners returned to her memory ; 
but before she had time to act upon them 
a second rush of recollection overpowered the 
first, and her outstretched hands and warm 
smile of welcome at once relieved the beating 
heart of the trembling visitor. 

" Alice Kerr ! My deaf child, I did nbt 
know you at first. How long it is since I 
saw you — and you have grown into a woman 
meanwhile. Come and sit down by the fire ; 
your hands are very cold. You shall have 
some tea directly. When did you arrive in 
England?" 
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"To-day," said Alice. Her courage had 
so nearly evaporated, that she could only 
falter out a brief answer. It would be so 
terribly silly to burst out crying, and the 
least thing would make her do it. 

" And how did you come — ^not alone ?" 

"No — I mean yes — at first I had no 
choice. I was obliged to leave in a hurry, 
and I didn't know what to do." 

" So you came to me. Good child." 

Miss Leicester rang the bell, which was 
quickly answered by an elderly maid-servant, 
to whom she gave the order for tea, and then 
drew her own chair by that of her guest. 

" I am almost afraid of asking, Alice — 
your father?" 

" Died last summer," said Alice, abruptly. 

" Why did you not let me know ?" 

" I never thought of it. Ought I ? You 
see, I hoped to manage and be independent. 
I tried very hard — indeed I did." 

" In what way, dear ?" 

" I tried staying on at the pension, giving 
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lessons for my board. But there was a set 
made against me, and I could not stand up 
against it. I thought in London I might 
have a chance as — as an artist, you know," 
stammered Alice, keenly aware of the blank 
surprise on her listener's beautiful face. 
" Papa used to say — used to hope — I should 
turn out something. And you told me once, 
that if ever I really wanted a friend " 

" You were to come to me. So I did. 
And you really want one now, so you have 
come, is that it?'* 

"If you wouldn't mind — as you knew 
papa, and how clever he was. I thought 
you would, perhaps, put me in the way of 
getting pupils; and if you could tell me 
where I could find a cheap, respectable room 
to live in, I should be able to get on by de- 
grees. I don't care the least about situation, 
or furniture, if I have but a bed and chair 
and table, and a tolerable light for drawing. 
I am not at all particular." 

"I am glad to hear that," said Edith, 



70 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

who was now pouring out the tea which the 
elderly servant had brought in, to whom, as 
soon as the guest was supplied, she gave a 
few whispered instructions. That these were 
well understood was evident by the keen, 
though not unkind glance the experienced 
attendant gave to Alice, as she curtsied and 
withdrew. 

** I am glad you are not particular, Alice,'' 
continued Edith, when they were again alone, 
'^ for I am not at all sure about the light, 
and the accommodation will be limited. 
But — I must ask you first, are you prepared 
to be guided by my advice ?" 

** So long as you don't advise me to go 
back again. For in the first place I won't — 
and in the second I can't." 

** Why cannot you ?" 

** I have no money — ^none of my own, at 
least." 

** Poor child ! How did you mean, then, 
to live in London ?" 

^^ I had money enough to keep me a little 
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while, on bread, at any rate ; but my pocket 
was picked at the Paris station. If it had 
not been for a gentleman's goodness, I should 
not be here now/' 

*' A gentleman, my diear ? Do you mean 
a stranger?" 

** Yes, an English gentleman, coming home 
overland from Australia. You can't think 
how kind he was. Fancy my feelings when 
he had taken my ticket, and I found I had 
no money to pay him ! He might have 
thought me an impostor, you know; but 
instead of that, he was as kind as if he had 
known me all my life, and I never had so 
pleasant a journey. I was obliged to be one 
of his party, as he paid for me all the way, 
and they took such care of me ! His servant 
came with me to London, and is waiting for 
me downstairs." 

'* What is he waiting for, dear?" asked 
Edith, to whose experience all this sounded 
rather doubtful. 

*^ Only to know my address. Of course I 
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am to pay back what he advanced. He put 
this purse in my hand when he wished me 
good-bye. And he is to have the refusal of 
one of papa's sketches, which I have in my 
box. It was so considerate to arrange in 
that way, that I might not feel I was under 
an obligation; though of course I was, and 
always shall be." 

** Of course," said Miss Leicester, thought- 
fully. " Did he give you his card ?" 

" He apologised for not doing so, but he 
had not got one. He was just come from 
the gold-diggings, I believe, with his two 
companions, who treat him as their master, 
but seem more like friends than servants. I 
am sure he is the kind of man to win people's 
hearts." 

*' So I perceive, dear. Did you discover 
his name?" 

** Oh, yes. I saw it written in a book he 
was reading. And he knew your name too, 
and Mrs. Carroll's, though he did not know 
which of you was married. He said he had 
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been away five years. His name is Bruce — 
Gabriel Bruce. I noticed it particularly, as 
I never met with anyone of the name before." 

**Are you sure, Alice?'' It was Edith's 
turn to fEdter now, and it was with diflSculty 
she could ask the question. 

" Quite sure. Do you know him ?" 

** Yes — ^we — ^we used to know a gentle- 
man of that name," said Miss Leicester, 
busying herself with the tea-cups, though 
scarcely conscious of what she was doing, 
*' about five years ago, as you say." She 
turned away from AUce's curious eyes, and 
relieved herself by vigorously attacking the 
fire. " He used to visit my father, and was 
an old schoolfellow of Mr. Carroll's ; so he 
will be glad" — she drew a long breath — 
"very glad to know he is alive and well. 
Oh, yes, I am sure Hartley will be glad — 
and he is in England, then ?" 

The last words were spoken almost in a 
whisper. The '' Thank God ! " that followed 
was not spoken at all. Alice could not make 
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out whether she were glad or sorry, and felt 
almost provoked. 

** In England ? Yes ; and he will be in 
London very soon. Wherever I am, he will 
try and see me, if I only send him word by 
Joel Treherne." 

*^ We will soon arrange that," said Miss 
Leicester, ringing the bell; and on the 
nurse's entrance, she requested that the ser- 
vant who accompanied Miss Kerr might be 
shown upstau-s to receive her message. 

" What am I to say ? " asked Alice. 

** Say, with your compliments and thanks 
to Mr. Bruce, that you will remain here for 
the present. That is all." 

'* Eemain here ? " 

** Yes ; you said you were not particular. 
I have only a dressing-room to give you, next 
my own ; but since you come to me for 
advice, I advise you to try that till better 
offers." 

'* But, indeed, dear Miss Leicester, I did 
not mean to encroach like this." 
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** Well, if you let a strange gentleman pay 
for your journey, you need not object to an 
old schoolfellow oJBfering you a bed. You see, 
my dear child, independence is not to be had 
in a moment ; and till we have had time to 
look about us, and decide on what is best to 
be done, you will be safer here than running 
about London alone. You are not afraid of 
me, are you ? " 

*^ Oh, you are too kind, too good ! " sobbed 
Alice, jumping up and throwing her arms 
round her neck. *^ It is too much happiness 
to be allowed to stay here — only " 

*^ Only you meant to have your own way, 
and you find you must have mine. Don't be 
afraid; you shall fly when your wings are 
strong enough, my dear, little messenger 
bh-d." 

Edith caressed her as she clung, and Alice 
felt her whole frame quiver, and, looking up, 
saw a deep glow in the pensive dark eyes, 
and a flush on the cheek that had been so 
pale, adding tenfold to the beauty which sur- 
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passed all she had ever beheld. That one so 
lovely should be also so kind — as kind even 
as Mr. Bruce — ^was irresistible, and Alice's 
allegiance was given on the spot. 

"Your way shall be mine from this 
moment ! I wonder who could resist you ! " 
she exclaimed, so enthusiastically as to make 
Miss Leicester smile, even while listening, 
almost anxiously, to the footsteps approach- 
ing the door. 

" Time will show, Alice ; only mind you 
keep your word. Come in ! " as a respectful 
tap was heard^ and the Comishman, hat in 
hand, was ushered in by Nurse Ellis. " Is 
this your attentive escort, Alice ? I am sure 
we are all exceedingly obliged, both to him 
and to Mr. Bruce." 

The smile she bestowed on Joel Treheme 
had a marked effect on that stalwart per- 
sonage. As he expressed himself afterwards, 
it was just like turning out of the tangle of 
the bush, and meeting the blessed sun glow- 
ing into your very eyes. His bronzed face 



HO IV ALICE WAS RECEIVED. 77 

took even a deeper hue than the sun had al- 
ready given ; and his gaze of admiration was 
too honest to be misunderstood by one of her 
experience. 

. She made a sign to Ellis, who forthwith 
produced wine and glasses, and Miss Leices- 
ter filled one for Joel with her own hands. 
** You have been long in your present ser- 
vice ? " she asked, as Joel, with becoming 
reverence, accepted the projBfered civility ; as 
he would have done had those fair fingers 
proffered him liquid fire. 

" Well, ma'am," was the unexpected an- 
swer, " that is hard to say, for Mr. Bruce, he 
was part of the time in mine.'' 

" In yours ? " 

** Yes, ma'am. You see, he saved my life 
first, and nursed me afterwards ; and when 
you've no other friend within some thousand 
miles or so, that counts as good long service, 
ma'am — that do." 

"It is good service anywhere. You met 
with your master in Australia, then ? " 
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" Yes, ma'am ; we fell in with each 
other when he was looking out for hands 
and I for a job. He was for trying his 
luck at farming then, you see, ma'am ; but 
it didn't pay^ and we went to the gold-fields 
after that." 

" And did the gold-fields pay ? " 

" Not at first, ma'am ; everything went 
clean against us till the last year, and that 
made up for all — just in time." 

** Was time such an object with you ? " 

" With my master, it wur, ma'am, for he 
had an appointment to keep." 

Joel's face grew several shades redder as 
he said this, and he looked straight into his 
glass, glad to empty it by way of hiding his 
confusion. 

" An appointment? " repeated Miss Leices- 
ter. *' Come, take another glass of wine — 
you must, indeed." 

And she refilled Joel's glass with faint re- 
sistance on his part. He was raising it to 
his lips, when she inquired, with an assumed 
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air of carelessness, if Mr. Bruce's health had 
suffered from his exertions. 

** He has got the lives of ten men in him, 
I think, ma'am," was Joel's answer. "Any- 
how, he risked his own ten times over for the 
sake of the gold. We all did our best, but 
his was worth a dozen of ours." 

" Risked his life for gold ? " she repeated, 
sadly. ** Then I hope he succeeded at 
last ? " 

" Just in time for his appointment, ma'am, 
as I was saying. And if he hadn't, he'd just 
have broke his heart. He kept us all up 
when we were down-hearted, as you dn get 
sometimes, ma'am, after you've worked and 
worked, and hoped and hoped, and nothing 
comes of all your work and all your hoping. 
But if he had once given in hisself — it 
wouldn't have been none of us that could 
have pulled him up again ! " 

** I am certain you were true and faithful 
to him," said Miss Leicester, with glistening 
eyes. 
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" Well, ma'am, I tried to do my duty. If 
yon are not true and faithful to the like of 
him, I don't know what you'd have, and you 
don't know yourself," said Joel, somewhat 
obscurely, for the more Miss Leicester looked 
at him, the more excited he grew. 

" Well," said Edith, with a sigh, " at any 
rate, all Mr. Brace's friends will be glad to 
hear that he succeeded at last, with the help 
of his good comrades. Be kind enough to 
give Miss Kerr's compliments, with Miss 
Leicester's, to your master, with many thanks 
for his kindness ; and tell him Miss Kerr will 
remain here for the present. We shall hope 
to thank him ourselves when he gives us the 
opportunity." 

Joel bowed respectfully, and moved to the 
door. Edith followed and slipped gold into 
his hand. He was about to decline, with 
some vehemence, but met her eye again, and 
could only obey its imperative command. 

** Well ! " he said, drawing a long breath, 
as he found himself on the landing, with only 
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the elderly maid-servant. ** Well ! that beats 
all I've come across yet — and I've seen a 
few, I have." 

** What beats what ? " asked the nurse, 
with some curiosity. 

'^ I'd make appointments myself, and go 
through as much to keep 'em, for a pair of 
such eyes — ^that I would. Suppose I just 
run down and histe up the young lady's box ? 
It would save some trouble, wouldn't it ? " 

" A deal," said the nurse, " for those men 
make a difficulty of everything. It's quite a 
favour to get 'em to bring up a scuttle of 
coals, and I'd rather do it myself, twenty 
times over." 

** You'd never need do that, if I were at 
hand," said Joel, gallantly; and before she 
had time to look round he had returned, with 
Alice Kerr's small amount of worldly goods 
on shoulder and arm. 

*' Thank you kindly," said the nurse. ** I 
wish I was as strong as you, or as young, for 
that matter." 
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'' That's nothing," protested Joel. '' They 
tell a story in my home of a Cornish chap as 
brought a donkey-load of faggots, donkey and 
aU, on his back, and tumbled the whole lot 
upon the hearth, to make up his mistress's 
fire." 
. ** I don't believe a word of it." 

** You don't ? Then perhaps you won't 
believe this either — that if your mistress 
wanted her fire made up, and faggots ran 
short, there'd be some donkeys in the world 
as would tumble in of their own accord. 
But you'll find it true for all that." 

He had been untying the knotted cord 
round Alice's crazy trunk, while speaking ; 
and having accomplished this somewhat 
difficult feat, took his departure, leaving the 
nurse to ponder on the meaning of his last 
words. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Alice's fibst dinneb pabty. 

nPHEEE was a strange smile on Edith's lips, 
when she asked her guest to come into 
her room. Her manner was, if possible, 
kinder than before, but its calmness was 
exchanged for a restless, though subdued, 
excitement, which, in spite of her efforts, 
would not allow her to be still. A secret joy 
was beating in every pulse, and her step had 
an elastic spring, and her laugh a gay sweet- 
ness, which had been lacking to both for 
many a long day. Nurse Ellis, in the midst 
of her hospitable preparations, looked round 
more than once, as if doubting her own ears. 
She had not seen her young lady so like her 
own self since her poor papa died. 

"Give nurse your key, Alice. She will 
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and Alice followed her friend to Mrs. Carroll's 
dressing-room. There, as Miss Leicester ex- 
pected. Tiny was sitting over the fire, before 
commencing her toilette for dinner. 

'*I have brought you a surprise, Clare. 
Do you remember Alice Kerr — the little 
India-rubber ball, as you used to call her? 
She is come to stay with me till her fature 
plans are settled, and as she is daring enough 
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** I think I could bring proofs," siw 
whom this reception at once put at her ea^ ^ 
" Do you remember my smuggling in a po^ 
of jam that you wanted, and taking all the 
blame of the stickiness, when it ran out on 
the table ? " 

** Oh, you terrible prodigy of reminiscences ! 
If you begin like that, I shall have to buy your 
secrecy. Sit down, do, and make yourself at 
home directly^ and don't let me be shamed 
by any more of such appalling revelations. 
Fancy my confessing to a craving for a pot 
of jam on the sly ! Promise not to tell my 
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unpack for you, and put everjiihing ready, 
while we go and find my sister* " 

Alice gave up the key, readily enough. 
She was long past attempting to conceal her 
poverty. 

" Please take care of the drawings ; there 
is nothing else to care about," she said to the 
civil nurse. ** I have only one decent dress 
in the world, and I know that will look dread- 
fully shabby for this house. You see, I was 
not prepared for grand visiting." 

" Leave it all to nurse — she will see that 
you have what is necessary," said Edith, with 
a nod and gesture which Ellis understood, 
and Alice followed her friend to Mrs. Carroll's 
dressing-room. There, as Miss Leicester ex- 
pected, Tiny was sitting over the fire, before 
commencing her toilette for dinner. 

'*I have brought you a surprise, Clare. 
Do you remember Alice Kerr — the little 
India-rubber ball, as you used to call her ? 
She is come to stay with me till her future 
plans are settled^ and as she is daring enough 
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to face all London, if required, I shall want 
your experience as a chaperone, to watch her 
properly." 

'* Alice Kerr — ^nonsense!" said Tiny, smil- 
ing, as she held out a hand of welcome, 
without leaving her seat. "Alice Kerr was 
a mischievous monkey in a short frock — she 
can never have grown into this! I don't 
believe in her a bit. I never believe in 
people who are bigger than I am." 

** I think I could bring proofs," said Alice, 
whom this reception at once put at her ease. 
**Do you remember my smuggling in a pot 
of jam that you wanted, and taking all the 
blame of the stickiness, when it ran out on 
the table ? " 

"Oh, you terrible prodigy of reminiscences! 
K you begin like that, I shall have to buy your 
secrecy. Sit down, do, and make yourself at 
home directly, and don't let me be shamed 
by any more of such appalling revelations. 
Fancy my confessing to a craving for a pot 
of jam on the sly ! Promise not to tell my 
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husband, Alice, and I'll take you Buch a 
drive to-morrow ! You shall have a good 
look at London, before grapplmg with it. 
Is she too tired to appear^ Edith, or shall 
we see her at dinner ?" 

**She scorns the notion of being tired, 
so you may expect us both," was the reply ; 
and Tiny, lifting her eyes to her sister's face, 
noticed the glow on her cheeks, and the rest- 
less smile playing round her mouth, and was 
struck with the sudden change. 

*' What has this child done to her, I won- 
der? It cannot be on her own account — 
Edith never cared about her so much as all 
that. Is it the result of my lecture ? or is 
it possible that she and Sir Jesse understand 
each other better than we supposed?" pon- 
dered Mrs. Carroll, at intervals, while 
chatting gaily and pleasantly, treating Alice's 
arrival as a matter of course, and giving her 
the sensation of being suddenly transported 
into some fairy region, beyond the reach 
of care. 
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When Edith at last carried her guest away 
to perform her toilette, this sensation in- 
creased perceptibly. For, laid out on the 
bed and table by the nurse's experienced 
hands, was every article that was deficient 
in Alice's own stores ; and the plain barege 
dress, which was her sole resource, had been 
so deftly handled that, when seconded by 
the little accompaniments from Edith's ward- 
robe, it looked all that it could be expected 
to look — perhaps a little more. 

" I wish," she exclaimed at last, as she 
mirveyed herself finally in the glass, " I wish 
Mr. Bruce could see me now ! He would 
hardly know me again, especially in these 
new gloves. I was quite ashamed to shake 
hands with him in those old ones." 

Edith turned from her dressing-table, and 
smiled at the speaker ; and such was the fas- 
cination of that blushing smile over Alice's 
imagination, that all remaining shyness melted 
into enthusiasm, and she made one bound 
into her arms. 
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'^ I can't help it ! " she said, almost pas- 
sionately, as she clasped Miss Leicester round 
the neck. ^^ It is all so different from what 
everybody said it wonld be ! I come to you 
without a penny in my pocket, dressed as 
shabbily as I well could be, and your ser- 
vants let me in as if I had had an invitation, 
and you treat me as one of yourselves, and 
make me feel at home directly. And yet 
every book I ever read, and every person I 
ever consulted, laid it down as a certain rule, 
that a poor friend was never really welcome 
in a rich one's house, unless he could do 
something for his entertainment. Even the 
old German teacher^ who was kinder to 
me than anyone else, cried when I told 
her my plan, and said I had better hire 
myself out as maid than depend on the 
generosity of fashionable ladies. What 
would she say to seeing me at this hour, 
going down to dinner with you? By the 
way, do tell me, as I never was at an 
English dinner-party — is there anything I 
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ought to know ? Am I likely to make any 
mistakes ? " 

** My dear child," said Mrs. Carroll, who 
had come in, *^ I daresay you have been at a 
table d'hdte abroad. An English dinner- 
table is no worse than that — servants hand 
you things which you don't want, and you 
take them or leave them, just as you feel 
disposed. Nobody interferes with, or looks 
at you — or, indeed, cares whether you are 
eating or not. Happily for us, we do not 
live in the days when visitors were pressed 
to eat and drink. Mine would come badly 
oflf if they waited for my looking after 
them." 

They went down together, and Alice was 
noticing with admiration the well-lighted 
staircase, with its soft carpeting and stand 
of hothouse flowers and ferns, when Mrs. 
Carroll sent her back for the water-colour 
sketches. ** You must bring them down for 
my husband to see, Alice. We will wait for 
you here." 
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Alice willingly obeyed, and the sisters 
stood together, a fair pictnre in themselves, 
diflferent as they were in their style of dress, 
as well as of beauty ; the one delighting in 
all that was delicate of tint and soft in tex- 
ture, and the other preferring materials more 
dark and dignified. 

" And so,'* said Tiny, plucking a spray of 
fern, and fastening it into her dress, ** Gabriel 
Brace has found his way back again at last. 
I suppose we shall see him, if his cure is 
complete, as it must be by this time — unless 
the complaint be chronic." 

** What complaint ? " 

*' Oh, nothing to signify — only the old 
story." 

'' And what was that ? " 

*^ Well, I was not to mention it again, but 
as it is all past and gone now, it does not 
matter. Our good cousin, Maude Brassingham 
— she always knows more about you than you 
do yourself, of course — ^told me that he spoke 
to my father about tm^ and received an answer 
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which would work his cure. He had nothing 
to live upon, worth mentioning — so, o 
course, poor papa would not hear of it ; and 
I believe Mr. Bruce told somebody he wals 
going out to AustraUa in consequence, and 
would never return till he was cured." 

** And you believe this story, and have 
kept it secret all this time," said Edith. The 
lights, the flowers, the stairs, were all dancing 
in a whirl of confusion before her eyes, but 
she commanded her voice. 

"I believe some of it — ^I don't know how 
much Maude Brassingham exaggerated or 
invented; and as Hartley was a,t the time 
following me like my shadow, I really did 
not excite myself about anybody else. When 
papa was ill I did try once to make him give 
me the particulars : but he stopped me at once, 
and hoped I had not been talking to you on 
the subject, as it must be all over now." 

"Why did papa mention me?" asked 
Edith, bending over the plant by which she 
stood, and cutting off a fragrant bloom. 
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** I don't know, but I think he was rather 
in awe of your opinion and feared you would 
blame — — My dear, you are ruining your 
pretty scissors; let me give you a knife. 
Ah ! now, what have you done to yourself ?" 
aa her sister hastily wrapped her finger in her 
handkerchief, and ran upstairs. 

** Nothing — I will be down in a minute," 
said Miss Leicester. 

She was almost suffocating. She ran to 
her room — passing Alice without seeing her 
— ^threw up the sash, and stood for a few 
moments in the darkness, gasping for breath. 
Her whole being was in a tumult that almost 
terrified her; the sanctuary of her soul 
seemed to be suddenly profaned by angry 
thoughts and contending passions ; in whose 
strife contempt was hurled in turn upon her- 
self, upon her sister, upon her father in his 
grave — upon the lost friend of five years ago, 
just come from the other side of the world. 
Had she been bearing all this while the bur- 
den of self-reproach, for having driven him 
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away from his profession to a life of toil and 
danger — had she counted the months, the 
weeks, in secret, even while telling herself 
they would bring her nothing, that he had 
given no sign, and might not even wish to 
return — and now that he had returned, suc- 
cessful in his search after fortune^ had she 
been on the very point of assuming that it 
had been sought on her account, when all the 
time his heart had been wasted on another ? 
Could she have been so fearfully mistaken in 
his looks, his words, his actions, as she must 
have been if Clare were not deceived ? She 
had been longing to ask his pardon for all he 
had undergone — how should she ever have 
held up her head again, if she had read in 
his face that she was under a mistake ? 
Better that she had died in her ignorance — 
better that she should endure anything now 
than that her mistake should be found out — 
if she had been mistaken. That "if" 
would return, again and again, with its quick- 
ening touch, as the numbness of desolation 



94 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

was creeping over her heart. Could Gabriel 
Bruce deceive ? Could he trifle with any 
woman's feelings as such a beUef would imply ? 
Was he one to pay outward observance by 
word and sign, and in secret carry his wor- 
ship elsewhere ? 

** The truth is sure to come out at last. I 
must wait, and my way wUl be made clear- 
perhaps it is as well— I shall soon be more 
settled, and then there will be nothing for 
me but work," she said to herself, in that 
soreness of spirit- which is so often mis- 
taken for patience ; being in the mood that 
actually craves bodily pain, humiliation, or 
violent exercise, if it offers a prospect of 
relief from the self-inflicted torture of the 
mind. 

Alice had caught a glimpse of her face as 
she passed, and could not help asking Mrs. 
Carroll if anything was the matter. " Not 
much," was the reply. ."Her scissors slipped 
as she was cutting that azalea ; and she has 
dropped the spray after all, so you must wear 
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it. Now come down with me, for my hus- 
band is waiting in the drawing-room to bid 
you welcome.'* 

Hartley Carroll greeted the visitor with 
frank heartiness, and seemed particularly 
amused with her adventures. It was exactly 
like Bruce, he declared — ^nothing personal in- 
tended for Miss Kerr, to whom, of course, 
it would be a pleasure to be of service — 
but it always was Bruce's way to fall in 
with, and make a pet of something that 
had come to grief. Dogs with broken legs 
— birds with broken wings — anything 
in trouble, or hunted, or astray, was sure 
to find him out ; and he was never so happy 
as when he was doctoring and feeding them 
up. 

^' So really. Miss Kerr, it must have^been 
like a welqome back to his native land, when 
you gave him something to do. 1 only wish 
he had brought you here." 

^' I suppose we shall see him soon," sai^ 
Mrs. Carroll. 
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^* I should hope so. I shall look him np 
to-morrow; he will be heard of at his old 
club, I'll be bound. That's the first place a 
man goes to when he comes back — just to 
realise civilisation. There comes Strahan — 
where on earth is Edith, Tiny ? " 

^'Here she is, and all right again, I 
am glad to see," said Mrs. Carroll, as her 
sister reappeared, with no traces left of her 
recent agitation, except that her colour was 
slightly deepened, and her manner was more 
animated than usual. Sir Jesse Strahan^ 
when he entered, saw nothing but the 
outward appearance, and was dazzled. Her 
beauty was like a spell upon his senses, and 
it had never been more brilliant than this 
evening. 

The assurance of Mrs. Carroll that a private 
dinner was only like a small table d'hote, was 
not, in Alice's opinion, supported by facts. 
Instead of the noise and clatter which had 
distinguished the public repasts she had 
shared, the quiet was, at first, almost appalling. 



ALICE'S FIRST DINNER PARTY. 97 

It seemed as if the men sersrants could have 
nothing to do but to watch how she handled 
her knife and fork. But Alice's imagination 
found opportunity, as usual, for taking note^ ; 
and she proceeded to criticise, artistically, 
the gentleman by Edith's side. 

" Yes," she thought to herself, *' I see : 
dark hair, with a few lines of grey — beard 
and whiskers cropped close — olive tint — face 
rather too long — forehead high but narrow — 
great squareness and strength about the cheek 
and jaw — mouth rather hard — lips too thick. 
There is nothing of the gentle knight there ; 
he would be a Venetian noble, in velvet and 
cloth of gold, with a high cap laced with fur, 
and fastened with a rich jewel — one of the 
Council of Ten — Loredano, most likely; I 
should be sorry to be at his mercy on the 
rack. I don't like the look of hi» hands at 
all. And yet he ought to be, perhaps he is, 
somebody to like and respect; for Edith is 
listening to his stories, and seems quite in- 
terested, and it cannot be for the sake of 

VOL. I. H 
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the stories themselves, for they sound very 
dull — all about workmen and wages. If he 
is a rich City merchant he ought to be a 
patron of art, and perhaps he will patronize 
me. If he only would give me an order for 
his likeness, I am sure I could take it exactly. 
I wonder if Edith would care to have it ? 
She must see how much he admires her — any- 
body can see that — and the more she listens, 
and smiles at him, the more he seems to 
devour her with his eyes." 

She met .Mr. Carroll's eyes, which had 
been for the moment intent on the same 
object as her own. The keen intelligence in 
her glance seemed to strike him, for he im- 
mediately began to draw her attention to 
himself. He persuaded her to try a variety 
of unknown sweets, drew out confessions of 
school hardships, and told stories, in return, 
of his personal experiences — finally promising 
her a long list of London sights, and unlimited 
admission to all the theatres, if she would take 
his wife's likeness — a matter somewhat hard 
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to arrange, as nothing would induce her 
to sit. 

" I caught her once in a photograph, and 
she looked so like a witch, I ran away in the 
basest terror. She is one of those charming 
puzzles that have to be idealised, you know ; 
directly you take her literally, you are wrong. 
Is it not so. Tiny ? " 

** You are generally wrong, dear, of course,*' 
admitted Tiny, '*but I know nothing about 
the reason." 

** No, reason is not in your line. My dear 
young lady," turning to Alice, *' what am I 
about ? you have no dessert " — and he filled 
her plate a second time with sweetmeats, in 
spite of feeble remonstrance. 

" After such a journey as yours, nature 
must be supported, and there is nothing a 
fellow can work upon better than dried apri- 
cots — ^if he only gets enough of them. I 
speak from experience. Let me recommend 
them to you, in ease the public and the 
critics make too large demands on your 
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philosophy — or your temper, which is much 
the same thing." 

" Philosophy means temper, does it ? " 

*' Doesn't it ? I should think so. Wait 
till you have to stand hy, looking amiahle, 
while people stare vacantly at your best 
works, and hope you mean to finish them oflf 
more carefully, and to put in a deal more 
yellow. But no temper, however faulty, can 
hold out against dried apricots. I have tried 
to persuade my wife into their use, but 
hitherto I have failed ; as I always do when 
I try to get my own way." 

** After that/' said Mrs. Carroll, rising, 
" we had better go. I wonder whose way 
you do get, if not your own ? Edith's, or 
Sir Jesse's ? " 

*' Neither the one nor the other. I hardly 
know which would ruin me first," observed 
Hartley, as he opened the door for the 
ladies. **They divide the old motto be- 
tween them; one is always for-giving — and 
the other for-getting. "When Edith begins 
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to make money, and Strahan to throw it 
away " 

** That is your idea of giving, Carroll ? " 
said Sir Jesse, who did not appear displeased 
at being thus mentioned in conjunction with 
Miss Leicester. His voice was slightly 
tremulous, and his eyes glittered with elation 
of spirits. He had never before felt so 
sanguine of ultimate success, and Hartley 
could hardly believe his own senses. A 
glance passed between him and his wife, un- 
marked by anyone else, but mutually under- 
stood. 

As the door closed behind them, Mrs. 
Carroll looked at her sister, and was touched 
by the expression of weariness which had 
succeeded to animation. She put her arm 
aflfectionately on her shoulder as they entered 
the drawing-room. " You don't mind Hartley's 
nonsense. You know he would have his say 
about your doings, if you were Madame de 
Maintenon at St. Cyr, and le Grand Monarque 
stood glowering by. He and Alice seem to 
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have become mightily confidential and inti- 
mate, by the way, considering she is a young 
lady who never dined out before. "Was it as 
alarming as you expected, little waif ? " 

Alice owned it was rather trying at first, 
when everybody was so quiet, and spoke so 
softly ; it was much more like dining a la 
carte in a private room than being at the 
table d'hote. Some rich tourists once invited 
her father and herself, and they were two 
hours at dinner, and she nearly went to sleep. 

** Well, I might have gone to sleep too, 
for all the conversation that fell to my share/' 
said Tiny. " Edith, I never saw Sir Jesse 
in so gracious a mood. I am sure you have 
set him to do something for you." 

** Perhaps I have," said Edith, smiling. 

" Well, take care what you are about. Do 
you know, Alice, she has a terrible habit of 
trying her admirers in that way ; they don't 
all like it ; and some day, as I tell her, she 
will find herself, like poor Lady Kunigund, 
with her glove tossed in her face." 
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*'Delorges was a French knight," said 
Alice. "Papa always said no English gen- 
tleman would have behaved like that. A 
true knight and lover would have let the 
leopards tear him to shreds before he would 
have insulted the woman he had loved, even 
if he did not care for her any more ! " 

" Upon my word, my dear, you talk as if 
you knew a vast deal more about it than you 
have any business to know at your age ; my 
own opmion is that he served her quite right. 
And pray, how many English knights have 
you ever seen ? There is Sir Jesse for one 
— he was knighted for some political reason 
which I forget — ^but I would not recommend 
his being trifled with.'' 

" I do not mean that sort of knight ; I 
mean a true gentleman, with a generous soul, 
like — like Mr. Bruce, for instance," said 
Alice, colouring with her own ardent fancy.. 
** Such men have no mean spite — ^you may 
wear out their love, but not their magna- 
nimity." 
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" France has not spoiled you, Alice," said 
Edith, tenderly. Her eyes were full of tears, 
and she turned away to open the precious 
portfolio, placmg the drawmgs m a favourable 
light upon an easel that had been brought 
into the room. "I am anxious that these 
should be appreciated," she added, ** for Sir 
Jesse has a very good collection, and it is in 
his power to be of great use to you. Did 
you have them valued, my dear ?" 

" No ; I hoped to get that done in London. 
But I am not going to part with any of them 
before Mr. Bruce has had the refusal, you 
know." 

** Mr. Bruce is to have the refusal ? Well, 
he used to be a very fair judge, I think ; but 
as he may not be aware of the value of what 
he refuses — if he does refuse — there will be 
no harm done by hearing what Sir Jesse 
Strahan says on the matter." 

Something in the quiet voice startled Tiny 
as she listened. A new light flashed through 
her understanding. 
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" Where was Mr. Bruce going to put up, 
Alice ? " she said, sitting down to her writing- 
table. 

" Joel said they were to sleep at the Carl- 
ton Hotel." 

** Does he look civilised enough for a five 
o'clock tea ? Not that it signifies ; his pick 
and cradle would only make a sensation. 
There, I have sent him an invitation for 
to-morrow afternoon; for if he wants things 
kept for him, he must come and make up 
his mind. Let us see which he is likely to 
choose." 

The three sketches — they were nothing 
more — formed part of a series intended to 
illustrate Walter Scott's poems: a scheme 
which had been for years a favourite with the 
artist, and which, had he only worked it out 
according to the original conception, might 
have secured him both fortune and fame. 
Perhaps the finest of the three was the scene 
of the Hostelry, in Marmion, at the moment 
when the Palmer speaks his word of augury. 
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waking ghastly echoes nx the heart of the 
guilty man. The groups round the hearth 
and table — ^the drinking vessels — the weapons 
and harness flung carelessly in comers — the 
old rafters, blackened with the smoke of 
countless fires — ^were all dashed in with won- 
derful spurit and correctness of drawing. But 
it was not this picture that arrested the eye 
of Clare. It was the companion sketch — : 
another interior, but of a fairer aspect — 
Kokeby Hall, where Matilda, with the soft 
sadness on her brow, sat between her two 
generous wooers — ^passing her last evening 
in her ancestral home. Less finished even 
than the other, it would not have attracted 
her attention so quickly, but for the likeness 
she saw at once in the central figure. It 
was Edith herself — idealised, as a face be- 
comes that is drawn from memory — but, sin- 
gularly enough, much more like her, as she 
stood before it at that moment, than as the 
painter saw her last — as if his genius had 
intuitively worked on nature's plan, and drawn 
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her^ not as she had been, but as she was 
to be. 

Alice, who had forgotten the resemblance 
— for she had only discovered the sketches 
after his death, and had had very little time 
to study them — uttered an exclamation of 
delighted surprise, and Edith's deep blush 
showed that she was not insensible to the 
homage thus paid to her from the grave. 
But Tiny's resolution was taken at once. 

" Alice, do as I bid you this moment. 
Put those sketches back into the portfolio — 
quick, now, before Knowles brings in the 
coflfee ! " 

Her manner was so imperative that Alice 
could only obey : and when the butler came 
in Mrs. Carroll gave him the portfolio, de- 
siring it should be handed directly to Mrs. 
Ellis's care. 

**I have quite made up my mind," she 
said, when they were again alone, " I will 
see fair play in this picture dealing. They 
shall be shown to-morrow, and the world shall 
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see them if it desires to do so ; but Mr, 
Bruce has a right to the first inspection, and 
nobody else shall interfere with it. Don't be 
afraid, Alice, that I shall spoil your market ; 
if my husband set eyes on that Matilda, he 
would never rest till he had coaxed you out 
of it, and I am sure I do not know when you 
would be paid. I am dreadfully jealous that 
there is no flattering portrait of me." 

** Let me try my hand now," said Alice, 
imploringly, as Hartley's wish came into her 
mind. 

" Oh, by all means, if you will promise to 
do me justice, which no one has ever done 
yet. Edith, do open the piano — I know 
those poor men are sick to death of each 
other's company." 

Her sister willingly complied, and while 
she was calming her troubled spirit with the 
help of Mendelssohn's genius, Tiny, reclining 
in her easy chair, and pondering over the 
discoveries of the day, forgot Alice altogether, 
until roused by the entry of the gentlemen. 



ALICE'S FIRST DINNER PARTY. 109 

Directly Mr. Carroll saw what his young 
guest was doing, he made a bound to her side. 
" You are a bom genius ! " he exclaimed, 
holding up in exultation the fragment of paper 
on which she had made. a pen-and-ink outline, 
not free from faults to a critical eye, but so 
spirited in the touch, and happy in the like- 
ness, that it fairly deserved the praises be- 
stowed by all the party. It made her at once 
the heroine of the evening. Sir Jesse gravely 
pronounced his opinion that a young lady 
who could draw like that ought to rise high 
in her glorious profession, and, spurred on 
by Edith's approving smile, proceeded to 
suggest a course of regular study at the 
School of Art, to which he would himself 
give her an introduction, besides inviting her 
to see his own private gallery, and take copies 
of whatever she most admired. This en- 
couragement 9 added to the thanks and com- 
mendations of her friends, was the over- 
flowing drop in Alice's happmess. Her tired 
spirits could stand no more, and, to her own 
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consternation, she burst into such a fit of 
crying that Edith was fain to take her oiff to 
bed; waiting upon her with sisterly tender- 
ness, and reminding her that she should be 
close at hand if she wanted anything. 

" I want what you cannot give me — I 
want to be able to show you my gratitude," 
sobbed Alice. ** It was your goodness to my 
poor father that made him remember your 
face so well — ^because he thought of you so 
often. Oh, if he had only lived to complete 
that picture, and make you famous all over 
the world ! '' 

" To be remembered in one kind heart is 
fame enough for the present,'* said Edith, 
" and all I ask of yours to-night is that you 
will be quiet, and try to sleep. Trust your 
past, present, and future, to your Father in 
heaven, who has brought you to the house of 
your friends, and given you work to do there 
which He will show you in His own time. 
No, my dear child, I will not listen to a word 
more. Let to-morrow alone — you cannot 
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touch it, neither can I — and God only knows 

what it may bring us — ;and whether " 

She became suddenly aware that her self- 
command was failing ; she put Alice from her 
with a hasty kiss, and retired to her own 
room to prepare for the morrow — as she had 
often done before. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

HOW THE SQUIRE KEPT WATCH AT NIGHT. 

OIK JESSE STEAHAN'S brougham 
stopped at the Carlton Hotel, and Sir 
Jesse himself alighted, and walked in, with 
the air of one familiar with the premises. 

** Is Mr. Bruce here ? " was his first 
question of a waiter, who came forward 
directly the well-known figure was visible. 

'' Yes, Sir Jesse ; he sleeps here to-night." 

'* Is he in the coj0Fee-room ? " 

" I will inquire, Sir Jesse. No, Sir Jesse, 
I beg your pardon," as another waiter 
whispered a word of information ; ** Mr. 
Bruce has stepped out, sir, but his servant is 
here if you wish to leave a message." 

" Ask his servant to step this way." 

In a few minutes Sir Jesse Strahan found 
a young man standing before him, with a 
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dark Bkin and black beard, as unlike the 
ordinary specimen of the class as could well 
be. The great contractor, for such he was, 
gazed at Martin with as much perplexity as 
had troubled Mr. Forrest, and was hesitating 
how to address him, when he was relieved by 
the civil inquiry, " Did you wish to speak to 
me, sir ? '' 

** I have a note for Mr. Bruce — I promised 
my friend, Mrs. Carroll, that I would leave it 
as I came by ; be so good as to let him have 
it as soon as he comes in." 

" He shall, sir. Whose name shall I 
mention, if you please ? '' 

" Give him my card. I hope to have the 
pleasure of meeting him to-morrow. He is. 
well, I hope ? '' 

" Perfectly well, sir, thank you." 

" Had you a good voyage ? " 

" Yes, sir — ^pretty good." 

" Do you remain here long ? " 

" I have received no orders on the subject,, 



8ir. 



YOL. I. 
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Sir Jesse lighted a cigar, and moved to- 
wards the door ; but the riddle was on his 
xoindy and he could not leave it behind him 
without a trial, 

" Have I ever seen you before ? *' he asked, 
abruptly. 

Maortin smiled : and replied it was not very 
likely. 

** Were you bom in Australia ? " 

** I never heard that I was, sir.'* 

^- Why, you must know whether you re- 
member England or not, my good fellow/' 

^^ True, sir, but it does not follow that 
everybody should know it too." 

f ^ Certainly not — I have no such im- 
pertinent curiosity. You are like some one I 
have seen, and I cannot remember whom-— 
that is all. My compliments to your master. 
Goodnight." 

Martin bowed in silence, and Sir Jesse re- 
entered his brougham, little knowing that he 
had all the while been puzzling an unseen 
spectator as much as the dark Australian 
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puzzled him. He drove oj0F to his whist club ; 
but on the way he gave a hint to his own 
confidential servant that any information 
about Martin would be rewarded, and all ne- 
cessary outlay defrayed. In consequence of 
this, Mr. Simmons reappeared at the hotel 
to inquire about some particular wines on 
their list ; and, being welcomed as an old 
friend by the waiters, easily drew them into 
conversation. He heard, what he could see 
with his own eyes, that Mr. Bruce's servant 
was sitting in a little room opening into the 
hall, where they said he had been ever since 
his master went out, and would stay till his 
return. Nobody could make anything of him, 
and the general idea was that he might be a 
convict who had served his time. 

'* They say the colonies is full of 'em, you 
know," said one. 

** What do you say, Mr. Jones ? " inquired 
another, of a stranger, who had his face tied 
up in a thick handkerchief under a fur cap, so 
as to leave very little of his features visible. 
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He had been sitting apart from the speakers, 
rocking himself to and fro with pain^ and 
yet seemed somewhat amused by what he 
overheard. At the question he shook his 
head. 

" They are a wild set, out there. I have 
had some narrow escapes in my time. But 
then you get such chances — such as a man 
never has here. You may be next door to 
starving to-day, and be makmg your thou- 
sands to-morrow — you never know when 
your luck may come — and I reckon you don't 
find that much of a puzzle in these quarters 
of yours." 

" I won't say that. There's your master, 
now, Simmons ; he's always coming in for 
something lucky. They say whatever he 
touches turns up trumps." 

'* It didn't always, then," said the head 
waiter. ** I've heard my father say it were 
touch and go with the firm when Strahan 
went into it first as a young man. They had 
a lot of contracts on when the Chartist riots 



HOW THE SQUIRE KEPT WATCH. iij 

began, and it was all they could do to steer 
clear." 

** But they weathered it, you see/' 

''Yes, they did that. But, as I say, it 
was touch and go/' 

'' It would take a deal more to shake us 
now/' said Simmons, with dignity. " We 
could buy your place over your heads with a 
stroke of the pen, and not think twice about 
it. There's hundreds goes out in wages every 
week ; and, as to situations, why, we've a 
score of folks at a time begging and praying us 
to put in a good word for them, that they may 
get in anyhow, and so have a chance of luck." 

" Yes, it is a good thing when a friend will 
speak a word for you," observed Mr. Jones, 
pressing his hand to his suflfering jaw. " One 
good turn deserves another, they say, though 
it don't always get it." 

He contrived to catch Simmons' eye, un- 
perceived by the surrounding waiters; and 
that functionary saw at once that he had some 
information to give. 
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" I say, Tom/' he cried, turning to the 
one nearest him, " can't we have a grill 
of something tender for supper somewhere 
cosey — just the set pf us — I'm off duty 
for a couple of hours, and I'll stand treat — 
and we'll try and cure Mr. Jones's tooth- 
ache with a bottle or two out of your best 
bin/' 

The proposal was accepted with applause, 
but Mr. Jones piteously observed there was 
only one tiling would do him good, and that 
was not sold on the premises— chloroform. 

*^ But you'll get a dose at the chemist's," 
said Simmons. 

" I daren't stir out in the cold air — ^it 
would madden me." 

*' Then one of you fellows will go and fetch 
it. You, Dick." 

So the stuff was fetched. And Simmons 
was left alone with the stranger, who was 
cautiously beginning to apply his chosen 
remedy. 

'* Mind what you're doing — ^that's ticklish 
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stuflf to handle," observed Simmons, as he 
drew a chair near the sii£ferer. 

'* So it is, sir ; you are right, I'll wait a 
bit now, and try it when I go to bed. I'm 
well-nigh worn out, that's the truth." 

*' Have a glass of something hot — ^I'U call 
for it," said the magnificent Simmons ; and 
a tumbler of brandy-and-water was speedily 
placed on the table. Mr. Jones tasted it, and 
expressed his satisfaction. 

^' It is easy to see that you are in a good 
situation, sir ; your master — what is his 
name?" 

** Strahan — Sir Jesse Strahan." 

" How long has he been Sir Jesse ? " 

" He was knighted some years ago." 

" Is there a Lady Strahan ? " 

**No — ^he's been a widower ever so long. 
But if I'm not very much mistaken, there'll 
be a Lady Strahan soon — and a beauty. 
Come, Mr. Jones, have a little more brandy- 
and-water." 

" To tell you the truth, sir, I'm a plain 



uo GABEfKVS AFFOIXTMEXT. 

man, and not nsedtopHli n^sdf flBong mj 
betten, but it do go Jignnat me to drink aknie. 
If a gentkman takes a ^ass with me, ifiif, it 



** That shan't stand in inonr my/' said 
RiimiwmRj and a Beecmd snp^^ ms called fiir. 

Bc£Die it Has finished tfaor lieads had eome 
nmch nearer each other, and conrcrsatian had 
become interesting — afanost confidentiaL And 
by the time simper nas ready, they had ar- 
rived at a fidendty ondeistandii^ satisfiibctQiy 
to both paities. 

Meanidiile, the tide of tzmTel was flowing 
and ebbing as nsoal ; trains came in and went 
oot, and passengers azrired at the hotel, and 
not one passed mmoted by Martin firom his 
watch post. All attempts to fraternise with 
him haTing proved fruitless, he had been left 
to his own devices, and read his newspaper 
tzanqnilly. 

It was nearly twelve o'clock when Gabriel 
Bruce retnmed, accompanied by Joel. The 
friendly sapper was over by this time, and 
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Mr. Simmons had gone home. Mr. Jones, by 
favour of the head waiter, was still nursing his 
toothache over the fire in the room where they 
had supped. 

Martin went forward, as his master ap- 
peared, and relieved him of his hat. " A 
note and card for you, sir, if you please." 

'* Already ? " He opened the note with 
an eager hand, and his eyes sparkled at the 
contents. 

" To-morrow — a day within my time. 
Who has called on me ? Sir Jesse Strahan. 
That is a good name on the back of a bill, I 
believe — ^but I don't remember meeting him 
anywhere. Any other news, Martin ? " 

" None, sir." 

" And what have you been doing ? Have 
you had no rest, and no supper ? " 

" I have had all I wanted, thank you, sir. 
Shall I show you your bedroom ? " 

*'Aye, if you will. Joel, what are you 
hunting for ? " 

**A strap of mine, sir, that I put down 
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somewhere when you called me to go out. 
One of the waiters may have found it. I'll 
see." 

He looked first into one room and then 
into another, where the gas had been turned 
down to a glimmering twilight, but without 
finding anyone ; till catching sight of a door 
ajar, he quietly put in his head, and dis- 
covered Mr. Jones. 

There was very little of him to be seen, 
for his handkerchief nearly covered his face ; 
and as Joel appeared, he palled his fur cap 
lower over his forehead— perhaps on account 
of the draught. The Cornishman looked at 
him for a moment with some curiosity, but 
the light was very dim, and he could not 
quite make him out; Mr. Bruce was calling, 
and he had no right to intrude on a stranger, 
BO he only muttered an apology, and with- 
drew. They were waiting for him at the 
foot of the stairs, and Martin immediately 
spoke. 

" What is it ? '' 
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" Nothing to speak of — ^but there is a chap 
in there I can't make out." 

"Now I tell you what, both of you," 
said Gabriel, arresting Martin as he was 
starting off, "I won't have any more of 
this to-night. It is too late, and all we 
have to do is to go to bed as quietly aa 
we can. Go up first, Ironhand, and show 
us our rooms, and you, Joel, follow close. 
You'll have us all three taken up for suspi- 
cious characters if you don't mind what you 
are about." 

His word was law, and his followers 
obeyed him, silenced but not convinced. 
Their rooms lay at a height that required 
some patient climbing; but nothing more 
was said till they entered the one destined 
for Mr. Bruce, opening into another with 
two beds. Both chambers having been care- 
fully investigated in every comer, Martin 
secured the outer doors, and then relieved 
mind and muscles simultaneously by a vehe« 
ment stretch and yawn. 
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** Tired for once, old fellow ? " said Ga- 
briel, langhing. 

" Well," was the reply, " a fortnight of 
this work would tire anyone. The place 
seems alive, every brick and stone in it ; 
there is no hearing anything for the inces- 
sant roar." 

" Aye, you had to learn that keeping watch 
in London and in the bush require a diflferent 
sort of training. We have to trust here 
more to a general system than to individual 
sharpness of eye and ear; but it answers, 
more or less, as you will find. Don't look 
so worried, man — you have done all in your 
power; now go to sleep, for it would not 
make us a bit the safer if we took turns in 
sitting up." 

" About to-morrow ? " said Martin, with- 
out arguing the point. ** Have you decided 
anything ? " 

" You decided it yourself by handing me 
that note. It is from Mrs. Carroll, to invite 
me for to-morrow afternoon." 
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"I see. Have you done anything to- 
night ? " 

"Yes, I have seen my old friend and 
lawyer, Herbert. It was too bad to disturb 
him in his after-dinner nap, but he was as 
hearty as ever — it all looked so exactly as I 
saw it last, I could hardly believe it was five 
years ago. They made a great fuss with 
Joel as a west-countryman; in fact, Joel's 
head is getting turned, and I am thinking of 
pensioning him off. Herbert knows all about 
Lowlevels, by the way, and laughs at our 
ghost, though he only suggests explanations, 
like everybody else. He has a client in that 
neighbourhood, and goes down from time to 
time on her business, so he will put us in 
the way of arranging affairs. My idea was 
to take a lodging in town for a week, and 
while I am attending to our money matters, 
you two could run down into Devon and see 
the place." 

Joel, on his knees by his master's port- 
manteau, whistled softly. It was his usual 
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warning of daj^ger, an^ Martin drily observed 
that if he were not man enough to look at 
a house by himself, he had better stay where 
he was. 

" Oh, have it your own way, then. I did 
think I might express an opinion, when we 
were by ourselves ; but I see you are afraid 
to unbend, and .will be prime minister at 
home as well as abroad. Settle it between 
yourselves, only let me go to sleep." 

Gabriel did not look as if sleep were so im- 
minent, to judge by the dancing of his eyes ; 
but his followers took the hint, and retired to 
their own apartment. Before they had been 
there many minutes, he stood in the doorway. 

" Boys, don't think me a bom idiot. I 
see and liear as well as yourselves that you 
don't ca?e what risks you run, if you can 
stand between them and me ; so I have just 
one thing to say on that matter. The first 
of you two who gets into trouble by taking 
more risk than his share, I discharge without 
a character. Do you hear, gentlemen ? " 
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"Yes, sir," said Joel, grinning com- 
placently, ** and if so be as youll promote 
me to a certain lady's service, I'll trouble 
you for my discharge to-morrow." 

* ' You impudent rascal, your head has been 
turned by your extraordinary good luck. 
She is worth all we went through — isn't she, 
Corporal Trim?" 

" She's just the greatest beauty that ever 
trod the earth," said sympathising Joel. 
" She's all a gallant gentleman could be proud 
to make his own, and prouder will I be to 
have the honour of serving 'em both." 

" God bless you, Joel. There, go to 
bed, and wake in a more s^ensible frame of 
mind." 

And Gabriel, with a beaming face, went 
back to his room. They heard him moving 
about for a little While, and then all was 
quiet. Joel, who had promptly obeyed orders, 
was nearly asleep, when Martin's voice roused 
him. 

"Joel!" 
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" Aye, aye, what is it ? '' 

" No doubt about it's being Wily Wilkins ? " 

" None at all." 

^' And he is on our trail at this moment/' 

" Shouldn't wonder." 

"I have been thinting it well over — ^it 
was next to impossible that he could have 
sailed with us. That French boat passed us 
in the night, remember — ^he must have got 
ahead of us, and laid his plans to keep us 
always in sight. Some one must have helped 
\\\tc\ to give us the slip at Dover." 

Joel murmured assent at the opening of 
this speech, but lost all that followed. Pre- 
sently he was roused again. 

" I say, corporal ! " 

" What's up now ? " 

" What's up ? I wish you were — there's 
no getting a word out of you. That lady he 
loves — ^what is she like ?" 

"Like?" said Joel, drowsily, "like — like 
I don't know what. She is first-rate, she 
is — and — and no mistake about it," mur- 
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mured he, half unconsciously, for sleepiness 
is not favourable to enthusiasm. 

'*Does she care for him?'* inquired the 
questioner, abruptly. 

'' She didn't say she didn't.'* 

" What will he do if she disappoints him ? 
Can you tell me that ?" 

'* Try another claim," murmured Joel ; 

"bigger fish in the sea than ever " 

The rest was lost. 

"Aye, it is easily said," muttered the 
other, "but Gabriel Bruce is one of those 
who will venture his all on one cast of the 
net, and if that fail him, he will be for 
throwing himself after it. You are asleep, 
are you ? I wonder when 1 shall sleep, in 
such a place as this ?" 

He sat down at a small table in one comer, 
drew the candle near, and taking out a 
leathern case, began examining and ponder- 
ing over some of the contents. While so 
engaged, his dark, strongly-defined features 
underwent more than one rapid change, and 

VOL. I. E 
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the face and figure, seen in that feeble light 
— as it fell on the spare, sunburnt hands, 
so full of muscular power, yet so light and 
neat in their touch — would have been a 
study, either for artist or student of human 
nature ; and would, probably, have perplexed 
Jboth. 

He had perplexed many before that night. 

There was in the man a blending of cha- 
racteristics, all bearing the same impress of 
power. Self-reliance, acquired by experience 
of his own resources — keen perception of any 
new difficulty only quickening the wit by 
which it was to be encountered — total absence 
of personal fear, combined with the most 
untiring vigilance against possible surprise — 
devoted attachment and abnegation of self 
where he could attach himself, combined with 
passionate hatred towards possible enemies — 
an intensity of purpose, the instinct of his 
old wild life, in carrying out an enterprise, 
whether in pursuit of revenge, or game, or 
gold — such were the leading traits in the 
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friend whom the well-born and gently-nur- 
tured Gabriel Bruce had won in his brief but 
fierce struggle with fortune. And the love' 
between the two was none the less fervent 
that each knew comparatively little of the 
other's earlier days. Friends they were, 
knit together as only those can be who have 
shared what those men had, and found each 
other equal to every demand; but Martin, 
from the first, treated him as his superior in 
station, and exacted a promise, on accom- 
panying him to England, that the distinction 
should be maintained. The connection be- 
tween them, in fact, sufficiently resembled 
that of chivalrous times to justify the artistic 
discernment of Alice Kerr : as "knight, squire, 
and yeoman,'' Gabriel Bruce was the master, 
not only of the Ironhand, the rider and 
hunter of the Australian bush, but also of 
big, powerftil, warm-hearted Joel Treheme, 
whose stature and strength were the admira- 
tion of the stockmen and diggers among 
whom he had wandered in that vague search 
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after fortune which the bull's horn had so 
nearly terminated. The gallant gentleman 
who saved his life by his coolness and dex- 
terity won his affection from that moment ; 
and thus it was Gabriel Brace's lot to become 
lord of a dominion no money could have 
purchased — ^the devotion of two free hearts, 
whose love would have made them follow 
him to death. 

A clue to the feelings of Martin might 
have been found by anyone who had seen 
him, an hour later, stealing into the other 
room for a glance at his sleeping friend. 
The blind had been left undrawn, and the 
moon was now shining clear and bright ; her 
beams fell across the bed where Gabriel 
Bruce was lying — his face towards the 
window, one arm lightly thrown round his 
head — sleeping the deep, calm sleep of tired 
health, his well-cut features distinctly visible 
in the beauty of repose. In the open brow 
and sweetly-formed mouth were plainly indi- 
cated those leading traits of his nature — 
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frankness and kindliness — traits not so rare 
in themselves, even among the rough wrestlers 
with fate whom Martin the Ironhand knew so 
well ; but rare, in his experience, as combined 
with refinement and education. 

His dark face softened and relaxed as he 
stood in the moonlight, watching the quiet 
rest he had so often guarded under tent and 
tree ; and with the unusual tenderness of ex- 
pression every feature became for a moment 
transfigured. The love, breathing in every 
line, was as if a ray from a holier world had 
fallen on Martin's countenance ; and it would 
not have been difficult to read there, beneath 
the external hardening of his wild life, the 
touches of something more closely akin to 
social refinement than its owner knew of — 
traces of half-forgotten associations, confused 
and misunderstood, yet as surely influencing 
the character of the man as words whose 
derivation is ignored help to constitute a 
language. 

Only for a few moments did he thus stand 
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and look — just long enough to appease the 
vague uneasiness which had never left him 
since their landing. Then, as if satisfied, 
and calmed by the comparative stillness of 
the streets, he was about to retire to rest, 
when his eye was suddenly caught by the 
handle of the door. 

The moonlight enabled him to see it 
plainly. It was being slowly, cautiously 
turned. 

He had taken off his boots before entering 
the room, and his footfall was as noiseless as 
an Indian's. He listened for a moment, and 
then glided into the next room, touching his 
comrade lightly on the shoulder, with the 
guarded whisper : " Joel ! Danger ! Get 
up ! " 

The instinct of their old life made the 
Comishman spring up without uttering a 
sound, and while he was hurrying on his 
clothes, Martin unlocked their door, and 
looked out. Nothing was to be seen in the 
dim gaslight beyond the ordinary display of 
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boots and shoes ; but his keen ear caught the 
echo of stealthy, flying feet, and he followed 
it, not without caution, to the bottom of a 
staircase. Here he stopped to listen again : 
but all was perfectly still ; and Joel, who 
came out with a lighted candle, found him 
there, at fault. 

'* I can hear nothing," he whispered, **and 
it may be a feint to driaw us out of the 
room." 

** What was it?" 

*'The door was tried. That I can 
swear." 

** Some one who couldn't find his own 
room, maybe — or perhaps it was Boots." 

" Perhaps. Give me the light a moment. 
What is that ? " 

Something dark was lying on one of the 
stairs, as if dropped in the hurry of ascend- 
ing. 

As Joel picked it up, he gave his low 
warning whistle. ** Seen this before." 

'' Where ? " 
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**Down below — ^fur cap — ^feels like 'possum. 
Take care — there's something in it." 

** Come back to our room," whispered 
Martin, and led the way. They soon re- 
gained their quarters, and found Mr. Bruce 
was still asleep. With hunters' instinct they 
examined the evidence. 

** I thought the set of his shoulders was 
like somebody's, and I looked closer, and I 
could swear to the cap ; it was pulled over 
his ears, and a handkerchief was tied all over 
his cheeks." 

** Here it is," said Martin, drawing it out. 
** Something's tied in one corner." 

Out came an ounce phial. Martin would 
have drawn the cork, but Joel stopped his 
hand. 

" I know the look of that," he said; '* we 
see enough of that in hospital. That's 
chloroform, that is." 

'' Chloroform?" 

** Aye ; don't you see ? For his toothache. 
It's a rare remedy ; and how the gentleman 
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will sleep without it I can't think. Don't 
fasten the door, mate ; he may call again, 
and I'd be loth to rob him of his own. I'd 
try and cure him myself, if I got the chance. 
It shan't be my fault if I miss it to-morrow." 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE CRAGGS COURT AFFAIR. 

ALICE slept luxuriously; no dreams of 
past troubles or future hopes interfered 
with the full enjoyment of such repose as she 
had not tasted for many a night. It was 
much later than any accustomed hour when 
she roused herself from her downy nest to 
ascertain what o'clock it was; and when her 
friendly attendant, the nurse, came in with a 
cup of coffee, she found the young lady in a 
state of considerable flurry and trepidation 
at having behaved so ill on her first morning. 
Nurse took it very easily ; there was no need 
of any hurry, or any repentance ; Miss Edith 
was not come in from church, and Mrs. 
Carroll had not yet rung the bell. She had 
not called Miss Kerr sooner, because, after 
her fatigue, a nice long sleep would do her 
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good ; and she would be in excellent time for 
breakfast. 

And so it proved, for she was just ready 
when Edith came for her. And they had 
half finished their morning meal before the 
entrance of either master or mistress. 

If the evening had seemed pleasant to 
Alice, while still unrested, the morning in 
that luxurious house, now that fatigue was 
forgotten, and her spirits were rising with the 
novelty and excitement, was still more so. 
The fragrant co£fee, the delicate china, the 
choice viands on the sideboard, all belonged, 
as she said, to the world she had read about 
in novels, but had not expected to enter so 
soon — ^never, indeed, unless her great vision 
were realised, and she succeeded in making 
her fortune. 

** You cannot be great without money," 
she said, so seriously as to make Edith smile. 
*' I have discovered that a long while." 

** There are worse things than poverty, 
AUce." 
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** Have you ever tried being poor ? " 
''Not in the sense you mean, I daresay." 
*' Then you cannot judge. Look at those 
sketches of dear papa's. He never had a 
chance — that wretched want of money was 
always his stumbling-block. He had to paint 
what would sell fast, and often at very low 
prices, and had no time to work out his great 
ideas. Poor people never have." 

'' Don't you think being rich might be a 
worse hindrance still ? " 

** I only wish I had the chance of trying." 
*' You only wish for what, Miss Kerr ? " 
asked Hartley, entering. *' I am one of your 
slaves — ^what shall I fetch you ? " 

" Alice wishes to be rich," said Edith, 
" as a step towards greatness in her art." 

*' The thought is not exactly new — ^I have 
myself imagined my genius would develop 
more freely on an additional thousand or two 
per annum. But don't waste your theories 
on Edith, Miss Kerr ; tell me, in confidence, 
how you mean to set about it, and rely 
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on my sympathy, especially if you succeed. 
Let me give you some of this pie ; it is an 
art-treasure in itself, full of hidden beauties, 
known only to the initiated. You don't mean 
to say you have breakfasted already ? How 
little you must have on your mind, to be 
sure, that you can afford to put so little on 
your plate ! " 

** I thought care was supposed to take the 
appetite away, Mr. Carroll." 

** Wrong, I assure you ; as popular beliefs 
generally are. When you have got into the 
full swing of artistic labours — half London 
admiring and the other half abusing you, and 
more orders on your hands than you can 
execute — we shall see what sort of a breakfast 
you will be obliged to make." 

'* I would take the risk of that if I could 
only get the orders." 

" Well, have you not secured the great 
Strahan as your patron ! And is not that a 
fortune — or tantamount to one ? I shall be 
quite disappointed, being a thoroughly dis- 
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interested man, if I do not soon find you so 
oppressively rich that it will be quite a kind- 
ness to borrow of you." 

" When it comes to ihat^ I shall be proud 
indeed." 

** Shall you ? The first time I ever met 
with anybody who looked upon it m that 
light." 

" Well, really — Mr. Bruce, yesterday, 
when he was paying for me all the way, did 
it just as if the favour had been on my side, 
and the obligation on his." 

" Dear man, what a blessing he will be in 
society ! I hope Strahan did not forget to 
leave Tiny's invitation. I'll look in at his 
banker's, by-and-by — he is sure to be heard 
of there ; and, fresh from the diggings, must 
have a good balance. I have half a mind to 
try the gold-fields myself, if Tiny will go too. 
Will you. Tiny?" as his wife came into the 
room, gave a kind nod of greeting to Alice, 
and allowed Edith to wait upon her. 
^* I'll hear first what our friend Mr. Bruce 



THE CRAGGS COURT AFFAIR. 143 

says about it," said Tiny. ** Alice, my dear, 
you must make up your mind to be looked 
at this afternoon, as well as your drawings. 
Some ladies are coming to tea who have a 
fureur for art ; and when I told them I had 
an artist's daughter in my house, who meant 
to be an artist herself, they flew into a won- 
derful state of excitement. I don't know 
what they expect to see — something ethereally 
beautiful, and supematurally gifted, I doubt 
not." 

**But," stammered Alice, looking from one 
to the other, **I am not prepared for a party." 

^* You have not brought your dresses with 
you ? Well see to that after breakfast: I 
promised you a drive if you kept my secret, 
and I know you have." 

Alice laughed ; she did not know what to 
say to all this good fortune. She had thought 
over-night how hard she would set to work 
the first thing, that she might have a draw- 
ing ready for sale ; but of this there seemed 
no chance at present. When she went up to 
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her room, there she found Nurse Ellis, busily 
engaged with a pale young woman, cutting 
out patterns for her special benefit ; and it 
was briefly explained that this was by Miss 
Leicester's orders, and that the needlewoman, 
Grace Pyne, was well known to the ladies, 
and came from Edith's district. Furthermore, 
it transpired that a portion of Miss Leicester's 
wardrobe, which she could very well spare, 
only wanted a little arranging and contriving 
to be just what her guest required for imme- 
diate use. 

'*I assure you, Alice," said Edith, when 
they were alone, ** you are doing me a kind- 
ness by finding me this opportunity. I am 
sometimes at a loss how to help this poor 
struggling Grace Pyne, and she would be 
hurt if I oflFered her assistance in any way 
but work. You will be interested in her 
when you know her story ; but there is no 
time for that now. You are to be my sister's 
property this morning, and the carriage will 
be round in ten minutes." 
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So Alice went out with Mrs. Carroll, and 
was taken to a wonderful establishment, with 
a still more wonderful woman in it, to whom 
fairy godmothers seemed dolts in comparison 
— who found her dresses ready-made and 
trimmed, and only just wanting a tap of the 
wand here, and a stamp of the foot there, 
according to fairy rules, to become a costume 
for Cinderella. Then she brought out all 
manner of charming appurtenances in the best 
possible taste, to give what she called 
^^ finish," as far as could be given in mourn- 
ing ; and without any trouble, or a word 
about expense, it was all settled, and the 
box would be sent to Mrs. Carroll's by four 
o'clock, without fail. 

'' Oh ! " thought Alice, " what it is to be 
rich ! " 

From that enchanted ground they went to 
other grounds, gathering spoil at each, as if 
London had been waiting for Alice Kerr all 
this time, and only wondered why she did 
not come sooner. When all this was accom- 
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plished, Mrs. Carroll indulged her with a 
somewhat hasty glimpse of a winter exhihi- 
tion of old masters, took her once round the 
Park — ^where the first buds were beginning to 
gleam through the darkness of bough and 
stem — and brought her back for the excellent 
luncheon in a state of rapture that only added 
to the keenness of young appetite. 

After luncheoif there was a lull; some 
early visitors absorbed her friends, and she 
was left at liberty to amuse herself as she 
pleased — the whole house, with its manifold 
resources of books, magazines, pictures, and 
photographs, being at her disposal. After 
wandering about some little time, she was 
caught by Nurse Ellis to be fitted ; during 
which ceremony she had leisure to study the 
features of Edith's protegee, Grace Pyne, 
wondering in what she was to find her in- 
teresting. She was too commonplace for a 
touching picture, and too pale and silent for 
a bright one. 

Mx^. Ellis was ready to tell what she 
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knew of the young woman. They were good 
ghrls, Grace and her sister Lucy, and they 
lived together in a model lodging-house in 
the City, and were well known to their clergy- 
man, Mr. Forrest, and went to church regularly, 
and helped him on Sundays to teach the 
little riff-raff he picked up out of the streets. 

** But this is only being good and indus- 
trious ; I don't call that interesting, you 
know, Mrs. Ellis.'' 

** Don't you, then, my dear ? Well, for 
my part, I know nothing more so. And I 
can tell you this. Miss Kerr, that you'll find, 
when you're as old as I am, it's none so 
common as you seem to think.'' 

Alice asked no more questions; and her 
new equipment soon after arriving from 
Madame Delphine's, she forgot alike her 
curiosity and Grace Pyne. She little knew — 
as little as anyone else in the house — how 
the thread of that obscure existence was en- 
twined with their own — and destined to colour 
their future. 
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Twelve years before, the newspapers and 
the public had been for many weeks strongly 
excited about a case of burglary in the City — 
generally mentioned as the Craggs Court affair. 
The interest it created was not merely from its 
being a burglary, with intent to rob, if not to 
murder ; but was due to some mysterious cir- 
cumstances, which all the sagacity of police, 
courts, and jurymen had failed to clear up. 

The facts, as far as known, amounted to 
these. 

The house belonged to an old dealer in 
curiosities, of the name of Oram, and was 
full, from top to bottom, of the miscellaneous 
articles comprehended in that title. He 
employed several workmen in the various 
branches of his business — but the only in- 
mate of the house, besides himself, was a 
half-witted boy, commonly called Zack, whom 
he had trained to perform a certain routine 
of menial services, and who slept at night, 
as a dog might have done, curled up on a 
mat outside his master's door. 
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One foggy night the premises were broken 
into, and, whether by accident or intention 
did not appear, were set on fire ; and before 
the alarm was given, and the neighbourhood 
aroused to a sense of danger, a considerable 
portion of the stock in trade had been con- 
sumed. Oram himself was found in a state 
of insensibility, from which he only partially 
recovered for a few hours, and then died, 
after having made several attempts to explain 
Bomething, of which only broken sentences 
could be understood. His nearest of kin did 
their best, by the help of counsel and de- 
tectives, to solve the mystery of his death ; 
but without gaining the desired result. 

One circumstance excited peculiar attention. 
The two doctors who watched the old man's 
last moments both swore to his having said 
these words — " Darch knew it." To their 
intelligence this conveyed but little, until it 
transpired, in the course of the inquiry, that 
a young man named Darch Williams had been 
employed by the deceased as a working 
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jeweller, but had left his service within the 
last few weeks. On cross-examination, the 
witness who mentioned this, one John Tombs 
by name, a picture cleaner and ^* restorer," 
confessed to having given Williams a friendly 
warning that the master meant to be down 
upon him, and that if all was not square he 
had better make himself scarce. When 
asked to explain, he did so by stating it was 
the deceased's way to set a trap for any 
workman whom he doubted, and he had given 
him« John Tombs, to understand that the 
trap had been set for Darch with intent to 
catch him— a measure which Darch wisely 
defeated by disappearance. In fact, no one 
seemed to have seen or heard anything of 
him since. 

Of course rewards were oflfered for his 
apprehension, or for any news of him what- 
soever, and for months afterwards the City 
police were kept on the alert, tantalized by 
occasional hopes of a rich discovery, but 
always compelled in the end to confess their 
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failure. Darch was gone; and so was another 
individual, supposed, in consequence, to have 
perished in the fire. This was poor Zack, 
the idiot ; and a piteous scene took place in 
court, when his mother had to give evidence 
of his devotion to his hard master, and his 
wonderfiil sagacity in carrying out his com- 
mands. To be sure, as she owned with 
tears when cross-questioned, it was hardly a 
fit life for a Christian innocent, to be always 
at the heels of a Jew. But Zack got his 
food, and liked the shop, and was useful to 
the old gentleman, and there were seven of 
them at home to feed — and what could a 
poor soul do ? A subscription was opened 
for her on the spot, to which several Jewish 
dealers contributed so handsomely, that when 
another of her boys was found to be similarly 
afflicted, her neighbours rather envied her 
good luck. 

The story, by degrees, faded out of public 
notice ; only preserved by those it more im- 
mediately concerned. The papers and ac- 
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counts having been destroyed in the fire, Mr. 
Oram's relations divided his property, as far 
as it could be recovered ; it was shrewdly con- 
jectured that some of his private customers, 
who preserved a most discreet reticence, were 
secretly ready to dance for joy. The sale of 
the Craggs Court stock, however, which took 
place on the final settlement of a£fairs, drew 
hundreds of people to mspect and bid ; and 
the value which so strangely attaches to 
anything connected with a notorious crime 
more than compensated the heirs, it was 
supposed, for their unknown losses. 

The fact that so much property had been 
left untouched was a part of the mystery : 
and the interest seemed to extend even to 
the bricks and mortar of the premises, as 
they were purchased by no less a bidder 
than the firm of Strahan and Co., building 
contractors, by whose orders they were pulled 
down, and the materials employed elsewhere. 
The offer of reward was withdrawn at last, 
and the whole matter left in repose. 
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But there was one person in the great city, 
whose name, happily for her, did not tran- 
spire, who carried the story henceforth inde- 
libly graven on the tables of her heart. 

Twelve years ago, Grace Pyne, then serv- 
ing her apprenticeship in the kitchen of a 
London hotel, had found the toil and heat 
and smells and sounds in which her young 
days, and some of her nights, were being 
spent, all softened and brightened by hope 
and love — ^hope drawing hourly towards ful- 
filment — love intensified by separation and 
difl&culty. No matter what people said of 
Darch Williams — of the company he kept — 
the habits he indulged in — the doubtful 
nature of some of his occupations — what 
matter if all the world doubted him, so long 
as she knew what he was, and what he would 
show himself to be in good time ? Had he 
not confided to her that he knew more secrets 
in his trade than would make any man's 
fortune, who had patience to wait for it — 
and did he not show her his cleverness by 
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presenting her with a brooch and earrings of 
his own making — stones, setting and all — 
that were so much too handsome, and like 
ladies' real jewels, that she could only lock 
them up in her box, and had them stolen at 
the end of a week ? And did he not tell her, 
the last Sunday they spent together, when 
she had her turn of rest from more than six 
days' labour, that he had just completed a 
famous job for his master, which would 
enable them to marry as soon as she could 
give warning ? They had even settled upon 
the house they would take, in which he was 
to have a shop and she was to let lodgings 
— ^who would say that Darch Williams was 
not steady after that ? 

Alas for all this confidence and hope, so 
freely given — so scantily repaid ! From the 
hour of that happy meeting they had never 
met again; and all she had heard of her 
lost lover, in these twelve long years, was 
through the columns of the daily press, in 
its record of the Craggs Court affair. 
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She was a brave, resolute girl — as many 
of our maid-servaiits are, notwithstanding 
popular lament over their weaknesses; she 
did not sink into torpor, or run wild into 
temptation ; she hoped on, she struggled on — 
best of all, she prayed much more than she 
had while her Sunday evenings were spent in 
Darch's company instead of at church. She 
shut her eyes, her ears, her whole under- 
standing, to every attempt, direct or indirect, 
to convince her of his being anything but a 
victim to envy and malice ; and vowed to 
herself that whenever he returned, if she 
were but alive to see it, he should find one 
at least to bid him welcome who had never 
doubted him. 

Her mother died, and the maintenance of 
her younger sister was left on her hands ; she 
gave up her situation, taught herself dress- 
making, and took a room in one of the 
model lodging-houses that had been erected 
in David Forrest's parish, so that Lucy could 
go regularly to school. Here she worked 
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harder than ever, year after year, sometimes 
prospering, sometimes in difl&culty, but never 
flinching from her duty, from her trust in 
God's care, and her faitMul reliance on the. 
fidelity of poor Darch. Lucy, who throve 
and bloomed under her care — as London 
children do thrive, in spite of all that seems 
trying to prevent them — repaid her sister's 
tenderness by her ardent sympathy, and grew 
up as loyal a believer in Darch Williams as 
Grace herself. Her confidence had more 
than once cheered the elder's weary heart, 
and kept it from sickening with the hope 
deferred. 

Time, as it passed on, had exercised its 
healing power, and Grace had not played a 
mother's part all these years without finding 
a mother's guerdon in her own love for the 
child who loved her so loyally. If Darch 
was the idol of her dreams, Lucy was that of 
her everyday life ; and the vigilant watch 
she kept over that precious health was repaid 
as it deserved. Thanks to the arrangement 
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of their lodging-house, their room could be 
kept wholesome and clean ; they had smoke, 
of course, to contend with ; but they had 
water, light, and air; and Grace's youthful 
education enabled her to perform what seemed 
wonders to their fellow-lodgers, over the little 
cooking-stove. As she often said, those two 
years in the hotel kitchen had been the 
saving of them both. She taught Lucy 
cookery : and so much aptitude did Lucy 
display for this, as well as for the cleaning 
and scouring department of domestic service, 
that it had lately been a tender point in the 
elder's conscience whether she ought not to 
obtain her a good situation. 

Grace had sat up late the night before, 
over some work that was to be sent home 
without delay ; and, having rather overslept 
herself, was endeavouring to make up for lost 
time by extra speed, when Lucy, who had 
gone downstairs for water, came back in no 
small excitement, with a pitcher in one hand 
and a letter in the other. 
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'^Here's something for breakfast! I am 
sure it is Miss Leicester's writing. Do be 
quick, and let us know all about it while I 
boil the kettle. I thought I never should 
get upstairs to bring it you ; old Mr. Martin 
stopped me on the landing. One of us must 
go in, I saw that, and tidy up his place a bit. 
Now then, Grace, what's the news ? " 

**I am wanted in Greville Gardens about 
some work. There is the note for you. I 
wonder how often you wiU spell it over, in- 
stead of minding your proper business." 

" She does write so nicely, and her paper 
is so pretty," sighed Lucy, apologetically. 
** A young lady staying with her — I wish it 
was me. Do you know, Grace, Caterina 
told me yesterday that some of the ladies 
she knows, who are so grandly dressed now, 
were no better off to begin with than you 
or I. She means to be a rich one, too, if 
she can only make a lucky hit. I wish we 
could." 

** So long as we have work to do, and 
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health to get through it, we have no call to 
be wishing for luck," said Grace, who was 
putting the last stitches into the fancy cos- 
tume she had nearly finished over-night. ** I 
don't hold by all Caterina says, Lucy ; she 
talks too fast, and too much, I think/' 

" She doesn't mean to tell stories!" said 
Lucy, quickly. 

"Not that, but she does not always stick 
to truth. That sort of life makes people less 
particular." 

" Now, Grace, what do you mean by 
that?" 

"Well, by what I've seen of them, they 
don't mind doing things that wouldn't suit 
me, or you either." 

" One must have disagreeables, everywhere. 
If one only could be lucky enough to make a 
sensation, and get a good salary, wouldn't it 
be nice ! " 

"What has been putting this into your 
head, child ?" asked the elder sister, in some 
alarm. 
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^^ Oaterina did; she said I had just the 
figure and the face for them, and she would 
speak a good word for me if I liked it. I 
think I should like it, uncommonly. Look 
here " — whisking the skirt out of her 
sister's hands, and holding it before her — 
^^Caterina told me all about it; she is to 
wear this as the Princess's faithful maid, 
who overhears all the bad people's secrets, 
and gets her mistress through all her 
troubles ; and they laugh and clap whenever 
she comes on." 

^^ Get the breakfast, darling, and I'll leave 
this with Caterina as I go by. Perhaps 
you'll attend to Mr. Martin, as I may not be 
back in time." 

** But you'll turn over what Caterina said, 
won't you?" 

" Yes, I'll turn it over," said Grace, " and 
turn her over too, if she comes chattering in 
this way. You're not a bit the grander lady 
for wearing smart things, Lucy, just for a 
crowd to see you in, who don't care the next 
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minute whether you're dead or alive. We can 
get our living as we are, and I know mother 
would never have allowed such thoughts." 

" But, Grace, you always say one may 
do anything honest to earn one's bread, and 
Caterina is as honest as we are." 

"I don't talk against Caterina — she has 
been brought up to the stage, and she may 
do her duty in it : but you haven't, and 
shan't be, that's more. I daresay it is a bit 
dull for you, dear, and I'll see what can be 
done about a change, if it's change you're 
wanting. I'll talk to Miss Leicester about 
it — she might hear of a nice place for you, 
in a nursery, maybe, where there'd be a 
pretty garden to play in with the children* 
You would like that, now?" added Grace, 
almost entreatingly, as she looked at the 
light form and pretty face, and felt that the 
child had become a woman, and might any 
moment assert an independent will. Caterina 
had once given them tickets of admission to 
see the piece and pantomime in which she 
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performed ; and Lucy had raved about them 
ever since. Grace pondered over the whole 
matter, as she made her way to the nearest 
Metropolitan station, where she was to take 
the train for South Kensington. 

" If anything happened to me, what would 
become of her, so young and so pretty as she 
is, and as innocent of what's wrong as a 
baby ? If it's for her good to go away jfrom 
me, why, I must try and bear that as I've 
borne all the rest-^-with God's help. He has 
^always helped me, though He has not given 
him back to me yet." 

The voices of two men, descendmg the stone 
Btaircase behind her, disturbed this reverie : 
which, in fact, was rather distracting the poor 
workwoman from the business of the day. 

*' Not the first time you've been under- 
ground, Jones, is it ?" 

" I've been underground many a time, but 
not in a railway carriage," was the answer. 
*' There's always some new dodge or other 
turning up. I wonder if it pays ?" 
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The voices were lost in the noise of the 
coming train. As everyone knows, travelling 
by the underground railway admits of no hesi- 
tation or inactivity, and Grace Pyne ran with 
the rest of the world, and was in her third- 
class carriage before she had time to consider 
what it was that had made her heart beat so 
quickly. 

It must have been her own fancy — she 
knew that quite well — ^but the voice of the 
second speaker had thrilled to her very heart. 
It was so strangely like the voice of Darch 
Williams ! 

Scolding herself inwardly, but palpitating 
in every fibre, she watched and waited till 
her destination was reached, and gazed in 
every direction : but in vain. There was no 
one like him anywhere, and Miss Leicester 
was waiting: so she stilled her sickening 
heart as best she might, and went meekly on 
to her day's labour. 

How little did she know what that day 
was to bring forth ! 
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CHAPTEE VII. 

HOW ALICE EERR SOLD A PICTURE. 

*'VOU must not expect a crowd, Alice," 
said Mrs. Carroll, as they stood to- 
gether, awaiting the arrival of the guests ; 
"I like to see people able to turn round; 
but I daresay you will find some one pleasant 
to speak to. It is the rule that everybody 
comes here to be pleasant. If you meet 
with anyone who is dull you may tell me.*' 
" Am I to tell the parties themselves ? " 
" Of course ; I see you are intelligent.'* 
'* I am frightened enough as it is." 
"What in the world are you frightened 
about ? Don't you know that people expect 
something out of the way from a real genius ? 
Let me look at you, Alice. Not so bad, con- 
sidering. Come, Edith, tell me if you do not 
think my morning's work satisfactory ? " 
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Edith smiled and approved ; but with an 
amount of reserve that, when Alice's eyes 
and ears were absorbed in a large volume of 
Spanish photographs, made Tiny observe, in 
a tone of pique, ** You might give me some 
credit, I thinks for doing so much on such 
short notice ! " 

" Credit ? " repeated Edith, significantly. 

*' Oh ! that is the grievance, is it ? Why, 
Madame Delphine took it as a matter of course ; 
so, if she is satisfied, we ought to be." 

^^ When she, and others, are satisfied, I 
shall have no more to say." 

** Well, that may be sooner than they ex- 
pect. It depends on how the wind blows. I 
cannot help being uneasy. Hartley tells me 
things are in a very uncomfortable state, and 
that we may double our income this year." 

** Double your income ! Is that what 
makes you uneasy ? " 

" Yes ; because there is another possibility 
— we may lose more than half what we have 
already." 
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" My dear child, are you in earnest ? " 
asked Edith. 

'* Sad and sober earnest : but we are not 
going to tell anybody but yourself." 

'' I wish I could advise— or help you." 

" I wish you could. If you were the rich 
woman you were meant to be, I believe you 
could do Hartley a good turn, for it all hangs 
on his maintaining his credit." 

** Clare, you know whatever I have is 
yours; do let us see what can be done 
towards retrenching and clearing off diflBcul- 
ties. I have been afraid of this some time, 
and I have been saving all I could in 
case " 

" Hush ! Thank you with all my heart, 
but I am not going to pay my extravagance 
out of your economy. There are other ways 
of helping me — but you must find them out 
for yourself." 

The entry of visitors, and of Hartley him- 
self, looking as easy and good-humoured as if 
he had not a care in the world, cut short this 



HO IV ALICE KERR SOLD A PICTURE, 167 

dialogue, and distracted the attention of both 
sisters ; but, in the interest of the topic, they 
had both forgotten Alice's vicinity, and had 
raised their voices sufl&ciently for her to hear 
more than she could understand, though quite 
enough to give her a pang of consternation. 
Edith, as she turned to seat the guests^ read 
the young expressive face in a moment, and 
saw that they had been overheard. She took 
the first opportunity, and laid her hand on 
Alice's shoulder. 

" Don't look so unhappy, dear — ^there is no 
cause." 

"Oh, Edith, I didn't mean to listen — ^I 
couldn't help hearing something. Not much 
— only " 

" Only the old story of the town and coun- 
try mouse. Our happiness does not depend 
on all these things. Your art is worth them 
all. You are richer than any of us." 

" I wish I could see that, and what your 
happiness did depend upon, for I would do 
anything to get hold of it," said Alice to her- 
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self, as Miss Leicester passed on. '^ It is 
nonsense to say I ain richer than they are — 
papa was greater than I shall ever be, and he 
was miserably poor. Here comes Sir Jesse 
Strahan. How eagerly he goes up to her, 
and is telling her something while he holds 
her hand. I am sure he admires her with all 
his heart, and they say he is immensely rich. 
I wonder " 

Her imagination once set to work, she 
soon arrived at a point not far from the 
truth : it rested with Edith to help her sister 
with the riches of Sir Jesse Strahan, and 
Edith's high spirit shrank from encouraging 
him under the circumstances. 

** Well, Miss Kerr, what are you studying 
so deeply ? " asked Hartley Carroll, coming 
up to the table near which she was sitting. 

*'Iwas thinking about Sir Jesse Strahan," 
said Alice, intrepidly. ** May I ask you 
something — or is it a liberty, when he is 
your friend ? " 

" Miss Kerr, this is Liberty Hall, as Mr. 
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Hardcastle would say. Give your orders, 
and we are all your slaves. What can I tell 
you ? " 

"Is Sir Jesse Strahan very rich and very 
good ? " 

** Humph ! You have a great deal of 
curiosity. He is rich enough always to have 
money in his pocket; he is good enough 
always to keep up the appearance of being 
so. Will that do ? " 

" Not quite." 

** Then you must ask others of his ac- 
quaintance. The real fact is, Miss Eerr, 
that I believe in the hands of anyone he 
really cared for and could thoroughly respect 
he might do a lot of good — ^he has the means 
and the opportunities — plenty of them. 
Anyone who could lead him at all might 
perhaps lead him right." 

His voice had dropped ; his manner be- 
came more earnest than Alice had seen it 
yet. The next moment he was laughing and 
chatting with some young ladies who had just 
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lacter, as yon all know.*' 

'' Dcm't speak too confidently, Mr. CarxoU," 
said Helen Ford, laogfaing ; '* here is Miss 
Kerr looking nnconvinced, at any rate. !SGss 
Kerr/' she cGntmned, turning to Alice as 
Hartley passed on to receire some new comers, 
^' Mrs. Carroll told me of your courage and 
spirit in coming over as yon did, to he inde- 
pendent and make yonrself a name. I ad- 
mire it the more that I could nerer hare done 
it mvself. Where do tou mean to have a 
studio ? " 
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** I don't know/* said Alice; ** they are all 
so kind to me that I have done nothing but 
amnse myself. I must begin soon to work — 
Sir Jesse Strahan talked of my studying in 
the School of Art for a little while, and that 
he could procure me some introductions." 

" Ah, well, take care — ^he is rather danger- 
ous as a patron. He expects something in 
return for whatever he does. That is the 
world's fashion of doing kindnesses." 

** I don't think so at all," said Alice, 
stoutly; **and even if true, it would be 
delicious to do something for those who are 
so good to you — and the more difficult, the 
better I should be pleased." 

" You think so now — it is natural at your 
age. A little later, and you will begin to 
see as Jaques thought, however mildly he 
put it : 

** All the world's a sham, 
And all the people in it live by sbamming. 
They take their turns at taking in each other — " 

" Oh, don't, Miss Ford ! I've heard that 
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sort of thing before, and I can't bear it. 
Some gentlemen once came to see my father 
who talked as you do, and they said that all 
the old beliefs were dying out in art, in his- 
tory, in politics, in religion— and that nothing 
would soon be left us worth quarrelling about, 
as these things never could revive again." 
** And what said your father in return ? " 
** He said very little to them, only smoked 
his pipe, and smiled. But when I asked 
him about it afterwards, he took his brush 
and sketched such a charming little figure of 
Mrs. Partington sweeping the tide out of her 
back-door ! I have got it still. * There, 
child,' he said, * the new brooms may be as 
busy as they like» but the Atlantic will still 
roll on, when all's said and done.' " 

" Epigrammatic, certainly, but shallow, as 
all such answers are. However, your father 
was quite right to leave your young romantic 
belief unshaken. The happiest time is while 
we do believe. All looks very bright to you 
just now, does it not ? " 
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" Well, it is very nice being here, though 
I know it cannot last ; but it was not at all 
bright yesterday morning, I can tell you." 

And encouraged by her companion's look 
of curiosity, Alice told her adventure, and 
had the satisfaction of thoroughly interesting 
her listener. 

Miss Ford's cheeks, which had been rather 
pale, were now of a bright red, and her eyes 
began to glitter. 

" Gabriel Bruce returned to England — and 
expected here ? Clare never mentioned that. 
How was he looking ? Careworn, or as if 
he had been ill ? " 

** Not a bit of it. He looked all strength, 
kindness, and courage. He was eager to be 
in England, to keep an appointment, and I 
believe he has been making money ; I am — 
there he is ! " 

As she spoke, the group nearest the door 
was seen to divide. Gabriel appeared, and 
was shaking hands with Hartley Carroll. 

Yes, it was true what Miss Ford said — the 
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world did look bright to Alice Kerr at that 
moment ; the sight of that face had filled the 
room with magic radiance, and she stood, 
trembling and glowing with excitement, wait- 
ing for his eyes to turn her way, that she 
might enjoy the delight of being recognised 
in what she felt to be such favourable cir- 
cumstances. She longed to call him by 
name — every second of delay was intolerable 
to her impatience, and people would come 
between them, and stop him to talk and 
•answer questions. There — now he was look- 
ing — he saw her — oh, what a look that was ! 
A moment of bewildering joy — and she had 
almost sprung forward. 

That look, with its electric flash lighting 
up his whole face, was not at her, but at 
some one just behind her, whose hand in- 
voluntarily grasped that of Alice, and she felt 
every finger quiver with some deep emotion, 
the stronger for being so forcibly kept back. 
No need to turn and examine the face — ^that 
pressure of the hand was the answer to the 
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look, and Alice understood, as artist and poet 
intuitively do understand when the language 
is that of the heart. 

" Alice/' said the voice of her friend, and 
it only shook a very little, ** there is Mr. 
Bruce. I wonder if he will know you." 

* ' He will hardly trouble himself to see 
whether I am in the room," muttered Alice. 
Her fairyland had suddenly changed, and she 
was bewildered by the whirl of dust and dead 
leaves which filled the place of the dazzling 
vision. Mechanically, however, she moved 
forward as Edith drew her on, and saw, as if 
in a dream, how she and Gabriel met. It 
was almost in silence^ — they looked into each 
other's eyes, and their hands joined for a 
moment, then Edith hurriedly thanked him 
for his care of Miss Kerr, and Mr. Bruce, 
with a smile, disclaimed all merit — the plea- 
sure had been entirely on his side. And he 
turned to his fellow traveller of the day 
before, and shook hands so kindly, she could 
only return the greeting with as much warmth 
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as possible, and then stand and listen to the 
other two. 

It seemed di£G[cnlt for them to converse ; 
a few questions passed, which anybody might 
have overheard ; and Gabriel's eyes were now 
under better control, and only betrayed their 
master by dancing with light. Edith, her 
whole frame thrilling with an ecstacy that 
terrified but completely mastered her, had 
never looked more lovely. Eyes, lips, cheeks, 
were as if a statne had been touched by a 
wizard's finger, and were still quivering with 
the new-bom life — her sadness and thought- 
fulness had rolled away like a cloud, and she 
had forgotten everything for the moment but 
that Gabriel had returned, and that he had 
never loved but her. The wrong she had 
done him was forgiven — if a wrong it had been. 
The five years' exile had ended in his com- 
plete triumph, and he had come to claim his 
reward. 

Oh, if he could but be alone with her for a 
moment ! 
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But appearances had to be kept up, and 
with all these eyes and ears watching them, 
it was safest to talk of Alice Kerr ; and Alice 
found herself, presently, the centre of so 
much agreeable and flattering notice, as the 
company took part in Gabriel's welcome, that 
her spirits revived — she even thought her 
judgment had been deceived; perhaps they 
were only friends after all ; and, if it were 
otherwise, what diflference could it make to 
her ? It was only an idiot who could have 
dreamed such a dream as hers had been 
— and she should take care never to 
dream it again— never ! And when Gabriel 
thanked her, as he did with fervour the first 
moment he could, for winning him this plea- 
sant reception, she kept her resolution by 
making him a little set speech about grati- 
tude — in the middle of which she caught 
Miss Ford's eye, and the words died on 
her lips. 

" What is it — are you feeling tired ? " he 
said, in that kindly tone she thought so sweet. 

VOL, I. N 
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" Here is a chair ; you are not quite rested 
after your journey, I am afraid." 

" Yes, I am — my journey was delightful. 
Mr. Bruce, I want to ask you something. Is 
it true that people are beginning to find out 
that eyerything is a sham ? " 

'' What things. Miss Kerr ? " 

"Well, every good thing — art — ^religion-^ 
gratitude— romance . " 

He smiled at the mixture. "Who has 
been saying so ? " 

" Miss Ford. There she is, just bdiind 
you. She seemed to think it was only my 
ignorance that made me think those things 
real." 

He turned, and looked at Helen Ford; She 
had not joined in the groups that bade him 
welcome, but she came forward now and held 
out her hand. As in duty bound, he took it 
in his own, but the bow with which he relin- 
quished it was more polite then friendly; 

" England must be a changed country," he 
observed, " if she has learned to do without 
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two, at least, of these. Even if art and 
romance should be driven away to happier 
shores, I should be sorry to stay in her if she 
had neither gratitude nor religion." 

^* Bruce! *' cried out Hartley Carroll, ** here 
is our friend Sir Jesse Strahan describing an 
aboriginal you have tamed and brought home. 
Where have you housed him ? '* 

" I beg Sir Jesse Strahan's pardon," said 
Gabriel, courteously, going forward. "I owe 
him thanks for his kindness in calling on me 
last nighty and leaving Mrs. CarroU's invitiEt- 
tion. My intention was to acknowledge his 
politeness in person the first opportunity.". : 

" Then here he is, my dear fellow, and it 
is high time you met, for you are rivals in*: a 
ffdr fields where a lady holds the prize, ".mud 
Hartley, unconscious of the double truth his 
words conveyed, while he was busily unfas- 
tening Alice Kerr's precious portfolio. " Miss 
Kerr, you are wanted here," he continued. 
'^ No one must touch these without your per- 



mission." 
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The company crowded round the easel on 
which the portfolio was placed, and there was 
a general murmur at the fading light. Mrs. 
Carroll rang the bell, and lamps were quickly 
brought in and candles lighted. Hartley 
turned to the footman as he was leaving the 
room. 

** Are Mr. Brace's servants below ? " 

" No, sir.'* 

** Brace, why didn't you bring them? I 
thought you were inseparable from your fol- 
lowers, and I want to see these treasures." 

" They are gone on business into the 
country," said Gabriel. 

" There are two of them, then ? " ob- 
served Sir Jesse. ** I only saw one — a very 
remarkable person he appeared to me. Has 
he any past history likely to give him 
trouble ? " 

**A11 I know of his past history is so 
much to his honour, Sir Jesse, that I feel 
satisfied he has nothing to be ashamed of in 
the rest." 
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" He gave me the impression that he had 
a history and would rather not tell it/' said 
Sir Jesse, drily, putting up his gold eye- 
glasses as the first drawing was placed on 
the easel. Gabriel bit his lips, and stroked 
his moustache reflectively. Instead of look- 
ing at the picture, he took a silent survey of 
the rival competitor, in whose tone he had 
detected a ring of hostility beyond what would 
be justified by the circumstances. 

** Are you really bold enough, Mr. Bruce, 
to bid against Sir Jesse Strahan ?" asked the 
clear metallic voice of Helen Ford, as she 
stood at his elbow. The question was audible 
to most of the guests, and ears were pricked 
up with the expectation of an entertaining 
scene. 

** I had no such ambition. Miss Ford," 
was the calm reply. *^ I believe I was the 
first bidder— was it not so. Miss Kerr ?" 

'' It was, indeed," replied Alice. 

" This is really first-rate," said Hartley, 
examining the sketch. *' Now then, Bruce, 
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out with your gold-dust; I stand here as 
Miss Kerr's representative and trustee. We 
mean to make you pay handsomely for the 
private view/' 

" But I am ignorant of these matters," 
replied Gabriel; "therefore the full value 
must be estimated by some better judge than 
I. Perhaps Sir Jesse Strahan will favour 
us with his opinion ? At whatever price he 
fixes, I am ready to make my selection." 

Sir Jesse bowed ; looked at the ladies, to 
see if they confirmed this request; smiled 
benignantly at Alice, and then at the rest of 
the company — a smile which implied that 
such a task was simple enough to him, 
though it might be hard to anyone else. 

" Let us see them all, and compare them," 
he said, authoritatively : and the three studies 
from Walter Scott were set up in favourable 
lights, and a murmur of approbation passed 
round. Alice's eyes filled with tears, and 
Edith's hand stole quietly round her shoulders. 
'* Can you give us any idea. Miss Kerr, 
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about the price the lamented artist was in the 
habit of receiving for sketches like these?" 
asked Sir Jesse — more to gain time than 
because he cared for the information. 

** I can, indeed," said she, almost with a 
sob ; " they took his work at a twentieth 
part of its worth, and then sold it at a 
large profit. The dealer offered me twenty 
pounds for the three. I said I would stai-ve 
first." 

** You were perfectly right ; they are worth 
much more. My own opinion, which you 
must take only at its correct value — I may 
be wrong — but my decided opinion is that 
the three ought to fetch seven hundred pounds 
— that is, three hundred and fifty for Mar- 
mion, two hundred for Bokeby, and one 
hundred and fifty for the View of Melrose. 
I should like to know if the gentlemen pre- 
sent agree with me." 

^'I, for one, and perhaps the one most 
immediately concerned, beg to differ from 
you. Sir Jesse," said Gabriel. 
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"Indeed, sir? Well, I can only repeat 
what I have said, and if you were not aware 
of what you were undertaking, I am sorry 
for your disappointment. Any real judge 
will tell you the same, and I advise Miss 
Kerr not to part with them for less/' 

" You mistake me, Sir Jesse ; my opinion 
is that one of these sketches is decidedly 
estimated below the mark. You say they are 
worth seven hundred for the set ; I say seven 
hundred is not too much for the Bokeby, and 
I choose it, with Miss Eerr's leave, at that 
price. Not a penny under." 

** Bravo!" shouted Hartley, and all the 
room rang with applause. 

The gold eye-glasses slipped through Sir 
Jesse's fingers; his sallow complexion grew 
dark, and his brow contracted with rage. 
He turned upon Gabriel as if he had been an 
miruly ofl&cial, whom a word would humble 
and dismiss; but recovered himself with a 
sarcastic bend of the head. " I understood 
this was a simple affair of business ; I had 
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no idea that the imagmative facnlty was to 
be called into play. Heavy prices are not 
in my line; I know something about the 
market value of works of art among our- 
selves ; but colonial magnificence, whether of 
mind or money, is beyond my experience 
altogether/' 

'^ I pretend to no other knowledge in the 
matter beyond knowing what I admire," said 
Mr. Bruce, " and the price I offer Miss Kerr 
is the proof of my admiration. She has been 
good enough tp give me my choice among 
the pictures, and I have made it.'' 

He lifted the sketch from the easel, and 
laid it aside with the composure of one who 
felt he was in the right. Tiny, who was 
standing close to Sir Jesse, perceived that 
he was trembling from head to foot. She 
glanced at her sister, and thought she had 
never seen her look so lovely. The soft 
light in her downcast eyes, the half-smile 
playing on her lips, the glow of sensibility on 
her cheeks, were all the more striking that 
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" Your banker ? Oh ! I see, I may not 
presume to take the liberty of a friend. Well, 
I shall hope to deserve more in time. I will 
bring your account. Miss Kerr, and hand you 
over the balance. I owe you much — a great 
deal more than you are aware of," he added, 
in a low voice, as Hartley moved away. 
** You have helped me to an hour of such 
happiness as I have longed for — I cannot tell 
you how intensely. You must go into what 
is really a thirsty land to appreciate the 
simile of panting for the water-brooks." 

** Is this your appointment, then ? " asked 
Alice, suppressing a sigh. There was such a 
charm in his confidence that she could not 
resist seeking for more. 

*'Your quick perception becomes you. 
But you must remember this. I have only 
hope at present — I ought to hold my tongue 
on the subject ; but we seem to be like old 
friends, and I cannot help wishing for your 
sympathy." 

'* You have it, indeed," she said, with 
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girlish sincerity. It never occurred to her 
that it would be perilous work to give sym- 
pathy where she might learn to wish for more 
in return. She did sympathise with him, she 
thought ; at least, she liked him to single her 
out as his confidante, and to know he looked 
upon her as on a friend of old standing ; and 
she owed him so much gratitude that this 
was the least she could do to show it. In- 
stinctively, she had learned that the road to 
his regard would now be through his passion 
for Edith — though the name had not been 
spoken ; and she felt at the moment that for 
two such friends to be united ought to be 
great happiness for herself. 

Her eyes, the most attractive feature in 
her face, were full of warmth and gratitude as 
she looked up at her protector of the day 
before ; and she received an immediate reward 
in the kind glance they met in return. 

" I was rather proud of coming back to 
England with two good friends," he said, 
** and now I can say I returned with three." 
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He took leave, after saying thisi without 
having exchanged more than a dozen words 
with Miss Leicester the whole time. 

" What was Mr. Bmce saying to you, 
little one ? '' asked Tiny. Alice told her 
frankly. Mrs. Carroll was silent for a minute, 
and glanced across the room, where Sir Jesse 
was detaining Edith. 

'^ He may have gained another friend, and 
so may we,'' she said, ^' but I am veiy much 
mistaken if we have not all made im enemy.'' 



CHAPTER Vni. 

HOW GRACE FETCHED A PABCEL. 

**TF yon please, Miss Edith/' said Nurse 
Ellis, ** Grace Pyne would be glad to 
speak to you before she goes. I've given her 
some tea, and she's got on so well with Miss 
Kerr's work now that she can finish it at 
home." 

" Send her up to me." 

It was by no slight effort of unselfishness 
that Edith Leicester said this : the tumult of 
feelmgs she had undergone during the last 
four-and-twenty hours had culminated when 
Gabriel departed without any words to support 
the eloquence of his look. That he would 
speak that evening she felt assured, but how 
long it seemed to wait, after all she had 
silently undergone — and how difficult it was 
to think of anyone but him ! ^' Glare was 
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wrong — ^I know it ! " — this was the inward 
cry of her heart ; but until he had spoken, 
the possibility must still remain. Another 
subject lay on her mind besides, though of 
far less interest ; Sir Jesse had given her to 
understand that, from her manner the evening 
before, he had dared to hope as he had never 
hoped till then, and life had assumed a new 
colouring which it would be almost death to 
change. What had she done, or said, in the 
sharp pain of that one evening, to give him 
such an impression ? Oh, for a few minutes 
in peace, to think all this over, and relieve 
her full heart with prayer ! 

**Come in, Grace," she said, kindly, as 
the latter stopped to curtsey at the door. 
" Sit down, and tell me what I can do for 
you. Do you wish for some money on 
account ? " 

** You are very kind, ma'am, very — but it 
isn't that. It's about Lucy, ma'am. She 
has a wish to better herself. If it is for her 
good, I won't be against it — but I can't be 
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sure. You don't think the theatres are good 
places for young girls, do you, ma'am ? " 

'* The theatres ? Has she taken a fancy 
in that direction ? " 

'*Yes, ma'am, ever since we have had 
work to do for one of them ; and one of the 
acting ladies tells Lucy she would just do for 
their line, and would get to the top of the 
tree in no time ; and Lucy, girl like, is taken 
with the notion, and sees no harm in it. If 
Lucy could earn an honest living in service, 
and be safe in it, under God's blessing, I'd 
rather she was in a lady's kitchen, or nursery, 
than turn actress." 

'* I understand," said Edith, patiently. 
** You want a situation for Lucy ?" 

'* I wouldn't presume to ask you to take 
so much trouble, Miss Leicester, only you 
are so good, and you told me always to come 
to you first, when I wanted advice or help, 
ma'am — and so, being here to-day, I thought 
I would just ask you, instead of trying to see 
Mr. Forrest — his time is so taken up now, 

VOL. I. 
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with Lent coming on so near, and the dis- 
trict getting fuller every day. Mrs. Honest 
tells me herself that he never seems to get 
his natural rest now, night nor day. He 
does the work of ten." 

*' I am afraid that is too true, Grace. Tell 
Lucy, from me, that I agree with you in 
recommending service rather than the stage, 
and that I will look out for a situation such 
as she will like. It is possible," — a tell-tale 
blush tinged her cheek — *'just possible that 
I may find one sooner than she thinks. I will 
speak to Mrs. Carroll. But what shall you 
do, Grace, if you are left alone ? Shall you 
try service too ? " 

**I have thought of that, ma'am, more 
than once, and perhaps it would be better in 
some ways ; but then, you see, ma'am, it 
would go very hard with me to give up 
having a comer of my own in case poor 
Darch Williams should come back. Some- 
times I think he never will, and that it's only 
in the next world I shall see him again ; but 
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whenever I've tried to set about giving 
him up, something seems to rise in my 
heart to tell me he is still alive, and I get 
listening to every step on the stairs, as if 
it might be his, coming up to knock at my 
door." 

*' But, Grace, with all the changes that 
have taken place, how would he know where 
to find you ? " 

*' Well, ma'am, that's just what it is ; if I 
were to move away anywhere else, he might 
never find me ; but there's an old lady, who 
is a fast friend of his — she knows where I 
live, and if he should come back he's safe to 
go to her. She nursed him when he was 
little, and still keeps to her ham and beef 
shop — it is Granny Hughes. I'm sure I 
thank you kindly for listening to me as you 
do. Miss Leicester." 

"Go home now, my dear Grace, finish 
Miss Kerr's work, and say to Lucy that she 
is not to make any plans or engagements till 
she has heard from me. Mrs. Ellis has 
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something packed up for her supper, if you 
can manage to carry it/' 

Cheered by the kindness of her young 
lady — as Edith Leicester was usually styled 
in her district — Grace Pyne returned to her 
humble home, expecting to find Lucy waiting 
to welcome her. But no Lucy was there. 
Grace thought she had most likely gone to 
take their finished work home, and receive the 
pay. She spread the table with the dainties 
in her basket given her at Mrs. Carroll's, and 
then went to pay their fellow-lodger, old 
Mr. Martin, the visit he had so particularly 
requested. 

*' 111 be bound that Mrs. Dennis has never 
been near him : it's too bad, paid regularly as 
she is ! " 

With this reflection she took her working- 
apron in her hand, and tapping at the old 
man's door, was admitted by Mrs. Dennis 
herself; who, having been more of a de- 
faulter than usual, was evidently revenging * 
herself on her conscience and her employer 
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at once, by making the room more uncom- 
fortable. 

**What, it's yourself', Miss Pyne ? Come 
along, then, and welcome, only mind you 
don't trip over my dust-pan. It's right busy 
we are, you see — I never did come across a 
place that gathered the dirt as these here 
model houses does — ^but some folks must be 
waited upon as if they had a dozen servants. 
Yes, Mr. Martin, sir," at the top of her voice, 
'*I was just a-saying, this here 'andsome 
furniture do take such a time rubbing of it. 
Oh, yes, I know all about it — you want your 
supper, and it's high time you had it, so I'll 
just clear up as I go, and get it all ready. 
There now ! " — with an assumed appearance 
of consternation — '* if I haven't been and 
forgot your bit of steak at the butcher's. 
It's too late for it now, so I'll run round to 
Granny Hughes's shop, and get you a plate 
of her ham and beef." 

'* Be quick, Mrs. Dennis," said Grace, 
good-humouredly : and as soon as the woman 
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had depaorted, she went to work with a will, 
restoring order and comfort with every touch. 
The old man, who had sat smoking a quaint 
German pipe in silence during the tumult of 
Mrs. Dennis's performance, gradually ceased 
as he watched his favourite visitor, and laid 
the pipe down. 

Nobody but Mr. Forrest knew anything of 
old Mr. Martin's history : except that he had 
seen better days, the' traces of which were 
evident in his dress, his habits, the old- 
fashioned pieces of furniture, and the books 
in their once handsome bindings. It was 
known, too, that he had money at interest 
somewhere, for twice a year his dividends 
came in — a much grander thing than weekly 
wages : and what impressed the public mind 
more deeply even than the money was the 
fact that the postman was constantly bringing 
him long grey envelopes on matters of busi- 
ness, generally with proposals for investing 
large sums in lucrative undertakings.- This 
was known to the inmates of the lodging- 
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house, and many a discussion had been pri- 
vately held as to whether Mr. Martin might 
not be a man of great wealth, choosing to 
live alone because he was eccentric, and 
hoarding sovereigns and bank-notes in his 
bedding and chimney-corner. 

Grace had just made all tidy, had bright- 
ened up the fire and laid the cloth, when he 
suddenly spoke. *' That idiot always forgets 
what I tell her — why, it's Shrove Tuesday, 

and I have not got my pancake. I must and 

« 

will have my pancake, Grace. Seventy years 
have I never missed a pancake on Shrove 
Tuesday, and I'm not going to begin now. 
It would be the unluckiest year of my life 
if I do." 

** Dear heart alive, sir, you shan't be un- 
lucky if a pancake will hinder it. I'll make 
you one myself." Mr. Martin gave a nod, 
and resumed his pipe. It was curiously 
carved, and evidently belonged to the same 
period as the furniture which took so long to 
polish properly. 
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" Grace, that sister of yours grows very 
pretty." 

" So she does, sir," said Grace, well 
pleased with the compliment. 

'*Why isn't she at home at this hour? 
Young girls should not go roaming about the 
streets alone. I can tell you this, my girl ; 
you might as well throw that child into the 
Thames at once, as send her about London 
streets in the dark." 

** I've been thinking of getting her a 
situation, Mr. Martin/' 

** Ah, indeed ! Have you heard of any ?" 

''No, sir — but it is just possible — you 
ivon't repeat what I tell you ? " He gave 
another nod by way of promise. '' Well, the 
servants at Mr. Carroll's say that a very rich 
gentleman is always paying Miss Leicester 
attentions, and they think it is most likely 
she will have him sooner or later ; and if she 
has a house of her own, I am sure she will 
stretch a point for Lucy. But it's only 
servants' talk," added Grace, with a touch of 
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compunction at having gossiped about her 
kind friend, even to so safe a confidant as 
Mr. Martin. 

*' What is the man's name ? " 

*' Sir Jesse Strahan," said Grace, pouring 
her batter into the frying-pan. * The pipe 
dropped from old Martin's hand, and rolled on 
the floor. Grace, absorbed in her culinary 
labour, turned to observe the old man's 
agitation. He was sitting with both hands 
clutching the arms of his chair, and the 
veins of his face swollen with the efifort to 
speak. Setting everything down before the 
fire, she flew to his assistance, and adminis- 
tered a few drops of brandy, which in a few 
minutes restored his speech. 

* ' Dear heart, sir, what a turn you gave 
me ! You've been fasting too long, that 
you have. Now, do sit up and eat your 
pancake — it's hot and brown and nice, and 
all ready. What is it ? The pipe ? Oh, 
dear me, it's broken. Now, I do call that a 
pity." 



202 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT, 

*'Let it be," said the old man; *^ it is 
only what has happened to better things be- 
fore now — the mention of that name was 
quite enough. I've seen the day when the 
happiness of a whole life, and the lives of 
others depending upon it, were shivered to 
atoms in a moment — and that man the cause. 
If you've told me one secret, I've given you 
another in return. Let your Lucy run over 
these wicked streets, every day in the week, 
and take her chance of an angel shutting the 
mouths of evil ones; but don't let her, or 
anyone you care for, eat the bread of Jesse 
Strahan ! " 

He was trembling all over, the dew stood 
on his forehead ; Grace, startled as she was 
by his manner and words, concealed her own 
feelings, coaxed him to eat, and herself 
placed the coveted dainty on his plate ; but 
though he tried to please her, his hunger 
and his taste seemed to be gone. He swal- 
lowed a few morsels, and then pushed it all 
from him, just as Mrs. Dennis came in with 
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her purchase. Her greedy eye took in the 
whole situation in a moment. 

" I haven't been long, Miss Pyne, now, 
have I ? And your sister, she's just run up- 
stairs before me, and hopes to find her supper 
ready. There, now I'll take care of the dear 
old gentleman — ^you mustn't mind his not 
fancying his pancake just because I didn't 
make it. And, I say, my deary," following 
Grace into the passage, and putting a finger 
mysteriously on her arm, " Granny Hughes 
asked me to let you know, if you'd look round 
to-night, that she's got a parcel for you. 
Somebody's been and left it, and it's to be 
given into your own hands, or I'd have 
brought it ; and she says you'd better fetch 
it directly, for fear it wouldn't keep." 

Grace took her supper hastily with Lucy, 
and was soon hurrying towards Granny 
Hughes's. There were several customers in 
the little shop, whom Mrs. Hughes and a 
stout young woman, her granddaughter, were 
busily engaged in serving. At the sight of 
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Grace the young one nodded knowingly ; but 
it took some minutes to make the old lady 
comprehend who was come, and why. 

** Passel ? '' she repeated, in the shrill key 
in which she was accustomed to hold her 
own in the war of words, *^I ain't got no- 
body to send out with no passels. If people 
can't carry " 

'* It's me, Graimy — Grace Pyne," said the 
visitor. '* You sent word you had a parcel 
to give me." 

*' Grace Pyne, is it ? Eh, dear, and so it 
be. Oh, yes, I've got your passel, sure 
enough, my dear life ; and a precious one it 
be. Just you step into my parlour a minute 
— you light her, 'Liza, while I mind the 
shop ; it's nigh upon closing time, and then 
I'll come to you, Grace, if you don't mind 
waiting." 

Preceded by 'Liza, whose candle was of 
no small service in steering the way through 
the miscellany of articles that choked up the 
passage, Grace Pyne passed on into the par- 
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lour, by courtesy so called. It was a little 
den of a room, where a fire had been recently 
lighted, but with so little efifect that a man 
was in the act of stooping over the grate, 
endeavouring to brighten it up with wisps of 
paper. He grumbled audibly as 'Liza ap- 
proached. 

'* I'd sooner camp out a dozen nights run- 
ning, with the hoar-frost on my blanket 
every morning, than be stifled in such an 
old soot bag as this ! " he said, without 
turning round; but as the girl, instead of 
replying, turned up the gas, he became aware 
of the presence of her companion, now 
standing motionless in the middle of the 
room. 

** If you'll just sit down. Miss Pyne, 
Granny will come to you directly. You'd 
best let that fire alone, Mr. Jones — you'll 
only make it worse. There ! she's a-scream- 
ing after me already, as if I'd come here 
for my own pleasure. Coming, Granny ! 
coming!" and snatching up her candle 
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again, she obeyed the shrill summons, leav- 
ing the two alone. 

Grace, whose limbs shook under her so 
that she could hardly support herself, sat 
down as requested, her eyes fixed on the 
stranger — so like, and yet so unlike, the 
image stamped on her faithful heart. The 
hair, the beard, the spectacles, all bafiQed 
memory and cheated hope : and yet, some- 
thing in the set of the shoulders, and, above 
all, in the voice, made her heart beat so 
that she could not utter a word. !fe[e sat 
silent for a few moments, rose, and turned 
the key of the door. 

'* Grace," he whispered. She clasped her 
hands, with a faint cry. 

*' Grace — you have not forgotten me, 
then ? " 

** Oh, who are you ? " she faltered. ** I 
thought one minute — ^but now I seem all 
wrong again. Who are you ? " 

** Poor Darch Williams," added he, in the 
tones she had so often pined to hear once 
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more. *^ Wait a moment, till I cast this 
skin, and then you shall judge for yourself." 

He cautiously removed the wig, the whis- 
kers, the spectacles, that had disguised his 
features before, and showed her a face marked 
with wild living and exposure, hardened, 
aged, altered in every line, but still the living 
face she had mourned as lost, if not dead, 
gazing into her own with a tender confidence 
that at once blotted out all misgivings. Not 
a word of reproach for his cruel silence — not 
a question or doubt as to the reason of his 
return: her only thought at that moment 
was of joy and thankfulness ; and falling 
into his arms, she clung to his breast, weep- 
ing with ecstasy, and murmuring praise to 
God. 

He held her in his grasp, and kissed her 
again and again. 

*' Why, Grace, my darling, I made almost 
certain you'd have given me up. I meant 
you to. When I found this place too hot to 
hold me, that I must run or be ruined, was 
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I going to tie you down with promises to a 
man who might never be able to come back 
and claim them ? But I find you my own 
true girl, the same as I left you " — Grace 
shook her head — *' the same in heart, any- 
how." 

** How could you wish me to forget you ? " 
said Grace, with a little touch of wounded 
feeling. '* Didn't I know they were all false- 
hoods that were spread about you, and that 
you would come back when you could, to 
clear up your good name ? and didn't I vow 
to myself, with the Lord's help, that if I 
were alive to see the day, you should find 
one at least who believed in you ? Our part- 
ing is over ; and though I am not so young 
as I was, Darch, I'm as true to you as ever, 
and what we have to do is to set about 
making you straight and clear before the 
world." 

''All right, my darling girl, all in good 
time; but there'll be a deal to think about 
and talk of before that can be done ; and I 
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must tell you at once that, until it is done, 
not a soul but you and Granny must know 
me, except as Mr. Jones. Promise me that, 
Grace." 

** If it must be, I promise. But it won't 
be for long, will it ? " 

" How long will depend on our own clever- 
ness and good luck, my dear girl. I know 
you will do what you can for me. You won't 
stick at a trifle to help me at a pinch, Grace?" 

**You wouldn't ask me to do anything 
wrong ? You wouldn't do it, Darch, would 
you, after all that's come and gone ? " 

He bit his lip. ^* You were always too 
good for me, dear," he said, gently, '' and 
since we parted I've been knocking about 
among a lot that don't just go by the Church 
Catechism. And if I've led a rough life, it's 
not my fault, but theirs that drove me to 
it. And driven I was, Grace, and the only 
wonder is that I have not turned out worse 
than I am." 

He walked to the grate, and stirred the fire 
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fiercely. Grace watched him anxiously, then 
crept to his side, and stole the rusty poker 
out of his hand. 

** Come, draw your chair fey the fire, since 
you have made that nice blaze, and tell me 
all about it. I'll believe nothing against 
you, Darch, that I don't hear from yourself.*' 

** I will tell you all about it," he said, as 
they sat down together, ^* and then you shall 
tell me if you'll stand by me still. I'll not 
hold you to your old word now---that would 
not be fair ; you shall start afresh, if you do 
start, for it's no child's play we are about, 
my woman, and I'm on a road where there's 
no turning back : and if you're to be mine, 
you must shut your eyes and go along with 
me to the end." 

^* And what is the end to be ? " she asked, 
timidly. 

" If I succeed, it will be a new life for me, 
and a home for the woman who is true to me. 
I have a part to play, and a difficult one ; 
but it must be carried through, and I believe 
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it will set me clear in the world, with both 
pockets full of money. But these things are 
never done without risk, and I have run much 
of that already." 

She pressed the hand that held hers, but 
could not refrain from a sigh. Her trust was 
still unshaken, though every word dispelled 
part of that illusion which, like the sunny 
haze on a rugged hill-top, had invested his 
memory with a soft and tender light, such as 
it never could again resume. The Darch 
Williams who had returned was no more the 
one that had gone away than she herself was 
the blooming girl he had left. Nothing about 
them was the same but their love, and that 
must make up for all the rest. She forgot 
the outer world, the hour, the place, the ill- 
omened secrecy, the work of the past day, 
and the coming morrow — everything, but the 
lost one found, and her resolution to stand by 
him against the world, till the world should 
do him justice. So she listened with eager 
ears, ready to believe all he asserted, to see 
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things from his point of view, to sympathise 
with his troubles, and cheer him with hopes 
for the future. But of the actual gulf that 
time had made between their two souls, as 
yet she perceived nothing. 

Perhaps his vision was keener than hers, 
for he was very wary in what he told her, 
though the necessity of enlisting her services 
compelled him to reveal part of the truth. 
On one point he could satisfy her entirely. 
So far from having shared in the attack on 
old Mr. Oram, it was only by accident that 
he became acquainted with the fact, long after 
it had happened. On the other hand, it was 
a severe blow to hear him acknowledge, rather 
as a piece of folly than as a crime, that he 
had fallen into Oram's power by borrowmg 
privately from his stores, intending to repay 
the loan when he received the recompense of 
his labour — a job having been entrusted to 
him which nobody else could execute, and 
which was to be remunerated accordingly. 

" But the fact was,*' he continued, bitterly. 
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** I knew too much. Oram wanted to be rid 
of me, and if I had not had warning from 
one of my mates, I should have been done 
for ; you would never have spoken to me 
again — and as to mariying, who would have 
taken a fellow after four or five years in 
prison ? I knew it was all over with me 
here, so I ran for my liberty, if not for my 
life. And I thought at one time I should 
never venture back ; but a chance has been 
given me, and I shall follow it up. I have 
got the promise of work, and mean to earn a 
good character — as Mr. Jones. Darch Wil- 
liams must remain in his grave till he can 
hold up his head among his friends, and put 
his foot on the neck of his enemies. Hush ! 
here comes old Betty — not a word of what I 
have been saying, to her or anyone, if you 
love me, Grace. I'm coming to open the 
door. Granny, directly," as the old woman 
shook it impatiently. Granny came bustling 
in, with a mixture of amusement and indig- 
nation. 
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** Locking my own door in my face, in- 
deed ! Pretty behaviour for a steady young 
woman like Grace Pyne : but there's no trust- 
ing one of ye. Well, my dear, and what do 
ye think of your passel ? " 



CHAPTEK IX. 

HOW GABRIEL MISSED HIS APPOINTMENT. 

TF anyone had warned Gabriel Bruce that 
he might, after all, be unable to keep his 
evening engagement, he would probably have 
replied that he had not conquered so many 
hindrances in the last five years to be beaten 
by them now. All the arguments of his two 
followers had not been sufficient to convince 
him that the nocturnal attempt was of a hos- 
tile character. Anybody might have tooth- 
ache, and buy chloroform, and anybody might 
mistake a bedroom door ; and as to the cap, 
no doubt there were plenty of them in 
London. So they could not persuade him, 
do what they might, to let Joel stay with 
him in town, while Martin went down into 
Devonshire. He did not enter into his 
reasons, but they were sounder than Martin 



2i6 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

himself would have admitted. The Ironhand 
would be less likely to get into difficulties, 
with the ready Cornish wit on the alert to 
back hun, than if he, inexperienced in English 
habits of business, were to do his recon- 
noitring alone : besides, in his secret soul 
Bruce admitted that they might be watched 
and followed, and would, at any rate, be safer 
together. His authority, when used, was 
supreme ; and when they had settled him in 
lodgings, they had gone off by an afternoon 
train to Exeter, where they were to change 
for the North Devon line. For the present 
we must leave them to pursue their journey. 

Gabriel had quitted Edith's presence almost 
abruptly, feeling that if he remained much 
longer without the power of speaking to her, 
except on ordinary matters, he might betray 
his impatience before the curious eyes of 
unconcerned spectators. Gladly would he 
have walked home alone ; but an old acquaint- 
ance or two, departing at the same time, 
joined him in his walk, and amused them- 
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selves by cross-questioning him as to his past, 
present, and future. While they were press- 
ing him as to the amount he made per diem 
at the gold diggings, he perceived that they 
were passing a Metropolitan station, and 
promptly availed himself of it as a door of 
escape. 

** Can one get into the City this way? '' he 
asked, stopping short. 

** Into the City ? " returned the companion 
whose arm he had just gently shaken off; 
*^ no doubt, if you have an appointment with 
Gog and Magog, and will be had up by the 
Lord Mayor if you don't keep it. But, my 
dear fellow," in a tone of almost piteous ex- 
postulation — for this sudden flight of Bruce's 
would entirely undo the little plan he was 
privately forming of negotiating a temporary 
loan — '' you never mean to go off in those 
unknown regions by yourself? You'll get 
into the wrong carriages — ^I always do — and 
there are half a dozen changes on these lines ; 
and when you expect to arrive at the Monu- 
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ment, you'll be just quietly dropped at Prim- 
rose Hill." 

" I'll chance it — all right ! " said Gabriel, 
making his way to the carriages. 

^' I'll go and see David Forrest," thought 
he. '* As near as I can recollect, his quar- 
ters used to be within a stone's throw of a 
first-rate carver and gilder, and I can have 
this picture framed at once. Blessings on 
that dear little artist, and on the pickpockets 
who threw her into my arms yesterday ! It 
will go hard with me indeed if I do not find 
more ways than one of repaying her the good 
turn she did me. Halloa ! I wonder if this 
is one of the half-dozen changes ? " 

The interesting nature of his private 
thoughts quite prevented his noticing how 
carefully he was followed — as he had been 
from the CarroUs' door — by a small, light 
figure, somewhat resembling a foreign sailor 
in appearance, the brown skin, gold earrings, 
and gay neckerchief being in keeping with 
the easy jacket and low-crowned hat. This 
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man, who had a dark cloak thrown over one 
arm, seated himself in the same carriage in 
the City train without exciting the smallest 
suspicion. No other passenger got in, and 
Gabriel was too pre-occupied to notice his 
companion, till the latter suddenly leaped up 
with a cry of horror. 

' ' See there ! see there ! She will be 
kiUed ! " 

Bruce turned his face to the window — and 
in the same instant received a swift blow on 
the back of the head, which laid him sense- 
less on the floor of the carriage. 

The man who had struck the blow, and 
whose whole bearing was at once changed, 
sprang upon him, knife in hand; with a 
couple of dexterous strokes he cut open his 
shirt collar and neckcloth, and drew out a 
steel chain which Bruce wore round his throat. 
To this was suspended a small case of the 
same metal, like a closely-woven purse, and 
the fingers of the stranger trembled with eager- 
ness as they felt in every direction for spring 
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or clasp, neither of which could they find. 
The chain was too short to be slipped over 
the head, and the secret of unfastening it was 
too well concealed to be discovered in haste 
and in that dim light. Gnashing his teeth 
with rage, the man tried to break it, but it 
defied his strength ; he applied his knife to 
the links, but they were so artfully woven 
that he only blunted its edge : every moment 
thus lost might, he knew, bring detection : 
and, maddened by disappointment, he would 
fain have smashed the net-work of the 
steel case, regardless how all this might 
affect the still unconscious victim. But 
nothing short of good tools would have 
enabled him to break it open, and a fearful 
imprecation on his bad luck escaped his 
lips, as he felt by the slackening speed that 
his opportunity was gone. As the train 
stopped, the door was pulled open ; and a 
clergyman, rather below the ordinary height, 
but remarkably broad in the shoulders and 
chest, sprang hastily in, and as hastily re- 
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coiled. He had almost stumbled over Gabriel 
and his enemy. 

** What is the matter ? An accident ? " 

The plunderer bounded to his feet — ^his 
ready wit at once prompting his reply. 

^* A fit — the poor gentleman is in a fit — ^I 
have been doing what I could. Take him 
out, and I will run for a doctor : " and quick 
as lightning he had shot past the clergyman 
and was out of sight. 

The alarm had, however, been given ; some 
porters came running to help, and Gabriel 
Bruce was lifted out, and became the centre 
of an excited group, all asking questions at 
once, till the arrival of a superintendent 
restored something like order. He at once 
despatched one messenger for medical aid, 
and others to fetch a shutter, on which the 
injured man might be carried, asked a few 
sharp questions about the manner of his 
being discovered, and himself thoroughly ex- 
amined the carriage. 

'' There is nothing there," he said, as he 
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stepped out, with Gabriers precious parcel in 
his hand. " I suppose this is his property. 
The train may go on — are you going by it, 
Mr. Forrest ? " 

The clergyman, who was supporting Bruce's 
head on his knee, looked up at the sound of 
his own name. 

*^ Is that you, Stephenson ? I am glad of 
it. No, I can't go on now; I must take 
care of this dear fellow. He was on his 
way to pay me a visit, I am sure. It was 
only this morning I heard of him as being 
in perfect health, and just returned from 
Australia. Can this have been a fit, do you 
think ? " 

*^ We will ask the doctor that when he 
comes, sir," said the friendly superintendent, 
who had knelt down to examine the fallen 
man more closely ; " but I can tell you one 
thing, it has been a very narrow shave. 
Here, Jack — run for a drop of brandy — quick, 
now ! and bring that sacking over here, some of 
you : well sling him in that, and carry him to 
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my room — that will be quieter than the wait- 
ing-room, and better than these cold stones.'* 

The willing feet ran, and the willing arms 
wrought. Gabriel was soon lying on a heap 
of rugs by the superintendent's fire, and began 
to show signs of returning consciousness. A 
little brandy was poured down his throat, and 
rubbed on his temples, and by the time the 
surgeon appeared he had opened his eyes and 
made an effort to speak, then subsided into 
stupor. The surgeon examined him carefully, 
administered what remedies were in his power, 
and then gave the superintendent a hint, 
which was speedily taken and acted upon. 
When the apartment had been cleared of all 
but their three selves and the passive patient, 
Mr. Harper spoke more plainly. 

" This has been no fit, gentlemen." 

" I thought not," said Stephenson. 

" Who saw him first ? " Mr. Forrest told 
what he knew. 

'* That fellow you saw was not the one 
who fetched me ? " 
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** Oh, no — that was one of my men/' said 
the official. 

** Has the other come back ? " 

** No ; nor ever will of his own accord, I 
fancy." 

^^ Well, it looks very ugly altogether. , He 
has certainly had a blow on the back of his 
head, and the fellow has been trying to get 
at this " — ^holding up the chain. *^ Here are 
the marks of his instrument — the wonder is 
it did not go farther ; those gentry get very 
savage under disappointment." 

*' Do you suppose, Mr. Forrest, that your 
friend would carry valuable property about 
him in this way ? " asked Stephenson. 

Mr. Forrest thought it not improbable, as 
Mr. Bruce was said to be just arrived from 
the gold-fields ; and it was equally possible 
that some one might have followed him under 
the impression that he carried gold-dust or 
bank-notes on his person. 

*' Should you know the man again ?" 

** Not to identify him ; as far as I could 
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see he was a dark, foreign-looking fellow, and 
his accent was not English, but I could swear 
to nothing more.'* 

** Where does your friend live ? '* 

*' That I cannot tell you ; there may be an 
address in his pocket/' 

Nothing, however, was found ; and the 
surgeon suggested the hospital. But to this 
David Forrest would not agree. 

**If you will help us. Harper — it is not 
the first job we have done together — I'll take 
him home with me. My house is quiet enough 
just now, and my good woman is a capital 
hand at petting and cosseting sick people. 
I should not have time to-morrow to come to 
the hospital." 

** To-morrow ? " repeated the surgeon, 
in some surprise, but recollecting himself 
just in time. ** Yes, yes, of course. Well, 
if you can accommodate him, all the better, 
for we have no beds to spare. The question 
is how to get him to your house at all." 

This matter was arranged ; and Gabriel 
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awoke to consciousness at last in an uncur- 
tained bed; so clean^ tidy^ and comfortable as 
to be positive luxury compared with many he 
had occupied in the last five years. 

** What's the matter with me ?" he asked 
the surgeon who sat by his side. *' Railway 
collision ? '* 

'* Oh, no, my dear sir — ^you have only had 
a hard knock, and must keep quiet for the 
present. Do you know this gentleman ? " 

" Old Davie ? " said Gabriel, feebly, with 
an effort to smile. 

" Yes, too glad to have caught you, Bruce, 
my dear boy, and to keep you as long as I 
can. You are in my house, and my good 
Mrs. Honest is here to nurse you, and you 
will be all right in no time." 

Gabriel smiled again, but faintly, and closed 
his eyes. The surgeon watched him with his 
finger on his pulse, and from time to time ad- 
ministered the medicine he had prepared, till 
he saw him fall asleep. Being himself much in 
request, he then took his leave, desiring that 
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his instructions might be carefully attended 
to, and that the patient should be kept tranquil. 

** I would not go away if I were really 
wanted, but I have been at work all day, and 
had no dinner. You may do without that 
luxury, Forrest, but I can't." 

Perhaps Mrs. Honest overheard this last 
observation, for when her master returned to 
his friend's bedside she made no remark, only 
took her own measures, and beckoned him 
away imperatively. 

*' You'll please to remember, sir," she said, 
in a tone of suppressed resentment, '* that 
when you went away this afternoon you said 
you were going to get a cup of tea with an old 
friend, which would do you good.. May I 
make so bold as to ask if you had it ? " 

** Not that I am aware of, as I never got 
beyond the station." 

*' Very good, sir. Well, now, I put it to 
you, if you think it isn't flying in the face of 
Providence to throw your strength away just 
for nothing at all. The poor dear gentleman 
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is asleep, and I'll take care he is not neg- 
lected, if youll just be good enough to sit 
down in your arm-chair in the parlour, where 
your eggs and bacon are keeping hot, and 
take your tea like a Christian." 

He was tired and hungry enough to com- 
ply more readily than she had hoped; but, 
to make assurance doubly sure, she ran 
down stairs and bolted every door, so that 
no visitor or applicant of any kind could 
get in without her knowledge. So thoroughly 
was it taken for granted that St. Edmund's 
Parsonage was a refuge always open to 
everybody who wanted anything, that this 
was often the only chance of securing her 
master refreshment. 

** If they'd fix their own hour, and keep 
to it, no matter what o'clock it might be, one 
would know what one was about; but the 
only thing they all agree about is in coming 
just at the moment he is putting a morsel 
into his mouth ; and he ain't a man, like 
some, as can live upon air and a biling of 
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peas. Now, Sally, my maid," to a little girl 
of ten years old, who was learning the rudi- 
ments of service in her kitchen, *' you listen 
for the bell, and when it rings you just look 
up the airy, and say 111 be down directly ; 
they're not to rmg again ; and then creep up 
to the bedroom door, and tap very gently — 
there's a good child. You quite understand, 
don't you ? " 

'* Oh, yes, mum," said Sally, with sus- 
picious alacrity, and the good woman returned 
to her patient. 

Now Sally, who had come from a home of 
mismanagement and semi-starvation to feed 
on the best of the clerical larder, had found 
the love of good things increase with the 
knowledge of them ; and her home training 
having turned on the principle, ''Everyone 
for himself," the first thought in her small 
mind, after ascertaining that no one would be 
looking after her for the next ten minutes, 
was to turn the golden opportunity to account. 
A row of black-currant jam pots, on the top 
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shelf of the kitchen cnpboard, had long been 
the object of her desires ; why not pile chair 
upon chair, climb to the topmost, and so get 
one's hand among the treasures on the shelf ? 
One out of so many would not be missed 
directly ; and Sally made the attempt, with a 
courage and cleverness worthy of a better 
cause and a happier result. She contrived to 
secure a pot of jam; and then, as might 
have been expected, either missed her footing 
or lost her balance, tumbling down with a 
crash of chairs and crockery, and a roar of 
fright and pain that rang through the house 
• — woke Gabriel out of his sleep, and David 
Forrest out of a waking dream, in which he 
had seldom time to indulge. He was down 
in the kitchen in no time, and Mrs. Honest 
found him comforting the child. 

*' Don't scold us, Mrs. Honest. Come, Sally, 
stop crying, and tell me if you are hurt." 

** "What in the world induced you to touch 
that shelf at all ?" asked Mrs. Honest. 

** Pleas'm, I thought the jam was for the 



HOW THE APPOINTMENT WAS MISSED. 231 

sick, and the poor gentleman would like some," 
said Sally, with amazing composure. 

David looked at Mrs. Honest, and she at 
him — never were looks more full of meaning. 
Hers asked, *' What shall I do to her ?'' His 
replied, ** You should not have asked the 
question. Wait." 

He left the kitchen without interfering 
further, but the good woman took the hint, 
and told Sally if she really wished to be 
useful she had better begin tidying up — see 
what a litter she had made ! and no one 
could touch the jam now, all mixed with 
broken bits of earthenware — a plate or two 
having suffered as well as the pot. " Don't 
fancy you impose upon me, child, for you 
don't. I shall keep my cupboard locked in 
future, till you are more trusty." 

Following her master up stairs, she asked 
him respectfully if he were going to the 
guild meeting that evening. 

*' I must go for a short time ; 111 be back 
as soon as I can." 
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^*No hurry, sir; only if you'd be so kind 
as to let one of the girls come round and 
help me : Lucy Pyne, or her sister Grace." 

Five minutes later, and the housekeeper 
returned with a pale face of alarm to beg her 
master would come and see Mr. Bruce. 

''I heard him talking as I came up the 
stairs, sir, and it don't sound right to me. 
It's my belief he's a little light-headed. I 
wish Mr. Harper would come back." 

David wished the same when he saw the 
condition of his patient, who had half raised 
himself in his bed, and was gesticulating with 
one extended arm, as if arguing with an in- 
visible adversary. 

** Not time ? I tell you there is time, and 
a little to spare. Have you deluded yourself 
into the belief that there is no accumulative 
power in resolutions made again and again as 
often as they are defeated, when the defeat is 
no fault of theirs, and the object is as holy 
as mine ? I tell you, Wily Wilkins, that I 
know your purpose ; and that you think by 
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dint of hunting us down incessantly to tire 
us out. You never will ; if fifty of you 
stood between her and me, down you would 
go, though I fell in cutting my way through/' 

And there was a suggestive swing of the 
right arm that looked very like sword exer- 
cise, but which David arrested with a firm 
though gentle hand. 

** Bruce, old fellow, you are dreaming; 
lie down again, and I'll take care you are all 
right," he said, soothingly, as he drew the 
coverings again over the restless shoulder. 
His touch and his voice were not without a 
salutary influence, but seemed to awaken an- 
other association of ideas, for he began in a 
very diflferent key : 

''That was one of your bright ideas, 
Martin, about the blankets. If we had un- 
strapped them in that storm, they would 
have been soaked — ah, that is comfortable. 
Leave a comer for poor Zack. He'll sleep 
the sounder for being close to my revolver. 
It is wonderful how clever fellows outwit 



234 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

themselves, and how they could think it pos- 
sible to succeed in such schemes, and escape 
such dangers, with that poor thing's cause 
always crying out against them ! " 

They applied cool lotions to his head, and 
administered the medicine left on purpose, 
but the effect was at first but slight. He 
talked again — incoherently for some time, 
then with a rapid, fluent utterance, sometimes 
dropping into a plaintive key, 

' ' An appointment : what does it mean ? 
Why this — that a certain thing, seeming im- 
possible, must be done in a given time. 
Seeming impossible — just as a crevasse seems 
impossible to get over, when at every attempt 
you go right through the snow, and every rope 
you hold by begins to break, and all nature 
and all humanity seem in a league to keep 
you back, or pull you down. It means, in 
my case, year after year of loss, and hard 
work, and danger, and nothing to look for in 
event of failure, but just working on till one 
dropped, and yet feeling that one could not, 
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would not, fail, with light burning on before — 
could not fail, because man is never forsaken 
while he can believe — God only knows what 
a struggle it is sometimes. Five years — and 
no engagement, mind you ; not a word with 
her first — her father took care of that. 
When he granted the term he made the con- 
ditions — ^no communication with her till they 
were over ; so what she has thought of me all 
the while, and how many obstacles have been 
growing up between us at home, while I'm 
breaking my heart in cutting through them 
out here, who knows ? I don't. God does, 
who pities us all. 

** Put your poor foolish head down close by 
me, Zack — they shan't touch you. I wish 
every gentleman present to understand that 
our revolvers are loaded, and will be at the 
service of anybody who lays a finger on this 
poor fellow. He is under my care, and we'll 
take him back to old England, and bring binfi 
to Edith ; and if her smile cannot give him 
reason, it will make his madness sweet. Is 
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it not enough to make a wise man mad, let 
alone a poor sold-out soldier, to be np to his 
throat here in clay and dirt, shoveling and 
picking day after day, and finding nothing — 
with home and hope in the distance, which 
will be lost if he does not find ? " 

His voice, which had changed several times 
during this outburst, dropped mournfully at its 
close ; he lay back exhausted, and at last slept. 

*^I cannot think why Clare is so late," 
said Helen Ford. 

She was standing near the entrance to her 
own pretty drawing-rooms, where a large 
party had already assembled to hear some 
choice music. Her parties were always 
popular ; their literary acquaintance was large, 
and they generally had the advantage of early 
intelligence in all musical and artistic news. 
On this particular night the programme, be- 
sides a selection of first-rate passages, com- 
prised, by way of interlude, a brilliant piece, 
vocal and instrumental, by an Italian possessed 
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of considerable histrionic as well as musical 
powers; ^nd Mrs. Hartley Carroll had been in- 
tensely anxious to be present. On her account 
Miss Ford had already delayed the perform- 
ance as late as she could venture to do ; and 
just as the Signor was commencing the prelude 
to his '^Last Hour of Carnival/' Sir Jesse 
Strahan, approaching his hostess, asked if she 
did not expect the party from Greville Gardens. 

** Depend upon it," said Burlington Ford, 
* * they had to wait dinner for Bruce. Here 
is Mitchell, who can tell you he saw him start 
for the City after leaving Carroll's, going 
underground all by himself. Mitchell has 
several bets already depending on Bruce's 
getting safely to his journey's end." 

'* Who is your friend Mr. Bruce, of whom 
everybody is talking to-day ? " asked Sir Jesse. 
He could put the question more freely, that 
the rest of the company had left them stand- 
ing alone. 

Helen Ford seemed to find a little difficulty 
in answering. " He took us all by surprise 
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a few yews ago/' she said, '^ by seUing out 
of the anny, and going off to Australia. 
Before that time he had been Teiy popular 
with US all — eveiybody liked him, and he 
was one of those rare exceptions who never 
seemed to get into debt ; therefore his sadden 
flight was the more unexpected. Beport said 
that it was in a fit of despair about my friend 
Glare, who was then unmarried : but how far 
that was true I cannot say." 

'^ I understood his object was to make a 
fortune." 

"It is very likely that there may have 
been a mixture of reasons. He ought to 
have been well oflF in the world ; but his 
mother's fortune was lost, or very nearly so, 
through the mismanagement of her trustee. 
He speculated with it, I believe, and the 
speculation proved a failure, and she was the 
sufferer. She was a Miss Wyatt ; my mother 
knew her well, and remembered the whole 
case, and how hard it was. But I am not 
sure of the particulars." 
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Burlington looked at his sister, and she 
felt his foot giving hers a monitory pressure. 
Sir Jesse was rubbing his glasses, a slight 
quiver in his upper lip and one eyeUd being 
the only tokens of an inward agitation which 
he was forcibly keeping down. 

The ringing cadences of the singer's voice, 
the whirl of notes that were at once repre- 
senting chariot wheels, confetti^ and chorus, 
mingled with fhe laughter and applause of the 
audience, covered his momentary silence, and 
gave him time to think. 

*'What a pity Clare has missed it — some- 
thing must have happened ! '' repeated Helen 
Ford. 

*' Something happened ! — ^you alarm me. 
Of what nature ? " 

** Who can say ? Do you believe in those 
instinctive warnings one reads about now so 
much — warnings that something has hap- 
pened, which help to prepare you for the 
news on the road ? " 

'* I am no believer in anything of the kind, 
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Miss Ford. But stranger things might occur 
than an accident to one unaccustomed to 
London, especially if he had much money 
about him." 

" Like Grimaldi's brother," said Burling- 
ton Ford. **But Bruce is not the kind of 
fellow to be easily disposed of. I should be 
more inclined to think Mrs. Carroll was not 
well — she looked fagged." 

** I wish we knew ! Burlington, couldn't 
you send for a hansom, and go round ? You 
would be back again before supper." 

"I have not the slightest objection if I 
may smoke." 

**No, no; that you must not do on any 
account." 

** Then I can't help you. Ask Sir Jesse 
to go." 

It was said in jest : but Sir Jesse bowed, 
and expressed his readiness so promptly that 
Helen was hardly allowed time for apologies. 
She watched him down the stairs, and then 
turned to her brother. 



HOW THE APPOINTMENT WAS MISSED, 241 

*' Burlington, what made you give me that 
hint of warning ? " 

*' A sense of impending danger. What 
made you talk of that of which you knew 
nothmg ? " 

*^Do you mean the story of Miss Wyatt's 
fortune ? It did not concern him, surely ? " 

' ' Only so far as this — that rascally trustee, 
who spent her money and absconded, was 
Strahan's own brother-in-law/' 

*^ Oh ! '' said Helen Ford. '' But he was 
not implicated ? " 

^' Oh, no — much too clever ; he disowned 
the connection, of course, and it is not every- 
body who knows it. Only, when one does 
know it, it is as well not to talk of it in his 
presence." 

Sir Jesse's brougham had been ordered to 
wait, and he was speedily on his way to 
Greville Gardens. Knowles opened the door 
for him with an eagerness that showed the 
house was on the alert, and Hartley called 
from the staircase, *' Is that you, Bruce ? " 

VOL. I. R 
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Sir Jesse drew a long breath. Bruce had 
not been there then. He hurried up to 
the drawing-room, where all eyes turned on 
him. 

'* I am come from the Fords," he ex- 
plained. ** Miss Ford was growing anxious, 
as she fully expected Mrs. Carroll, and, I 
believe, all your party, including Mr. Bruce. 
Has he not been here this evening ? " 

"No," said Hartley. " We waited dinner 
as long as we could, and have been waitmg 
ever since. I don't like it, I own, and I 
have half a mind to go and look him up at 
his lodging." 

** What makes you uneasy on his account ? " 

"First, because he was so anxious to 
come and pay Miss Kerr her money; and 
secondly, because Miss Kerr heard from 
his own lips that he has an enemy, who has 
followed him across the water, and seems 
to be dogging him wherever he goes. I am 
not easy." 

" If you like to take my brougham, it is at 
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your service," said Sir Jesse, who saw an 
opportunity of being with Edith that was not 
to be thrown away. Turning involuntarily 
towards her, as he made the offer, he saw at 
once that he had done her a service, for her 
cheeks were flushed and her eyes were full 
of gratitude. 

Everybody thanked him, and he sat down 
among them with an air of conscious merit, 
when the door bell rang again. 

Alice sprang up. " Oh, now this time it 
must be Mr. Bruce ! " Edith sat perfectly 
still, and Tiny moved quickly to the door. 

They heard a voice speaking to Hartley, 
and then the steps of two people coming up- 
stairs. The new comer was David Forrest. 

"News of Bruce at last," said Hartley, 
"but I am sorry to say that they are bad. 
He was found senseless in a railway carriage 

— attacked by some ruffian " 

Alice uttered a shriek. "His enemy! I 
thought so. Oh, where is he ? Do let us go 
to him ! " 
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** Edith, my dear — oh, Hartley, help her — 
she is fainting," cried Tiny, springing towards 
her sister. And Edith, in making an effort 
to rise, fell heavily on the floor. 



CHAPTEE X. 

MAKING A NEW ACQUAINTANCE. 

TT was not exactly ** the first mild day in 
March," with that brisk north-east wind 
blowing across hill and moorland, and buffet- 
ing the tops of the leafless trees, like a false 
friend in the day of adversity. Full of pranks, 
sometimes of mischief, it was, nevertheless, 
a wind with one redeeming quality — it had 
driven off the grey mist that had been crouch- 
ing over the face of the country for some 
time, and unveiled the beauty of a deep blue 
sky, such as Devon folks flatter themselves 
is almost equal to that of Italy. The hedge- 
rows had begun to lose their wintry dulness 
of tint ; a first delicate change of colour had 
come; and the larks, soaring in full song 
overhead, were bearing their glad testimony 
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to the fact that bright days were at hand, 
though dark ones might still be in store. 
And as the sweet notes rose and fell, the 
chimes from the village church tower took up 
the strain, and repeated with tenfold earnest- 
ness both promise and warning. The bright- 
ness and the gladness were certain, and were 
Rawing near, but sorrow must be dealt with 
first. 

So, at least, it seemed to the ear of a 
listener over whose head many . seasons had 
rolled, whitening her hair, and withering her 
frame, but leaving the brave spirit still young 
in faith and courage. 

A lady of seventy-nine, active and inde- 
pendent as when thirty years younger, was 
driving a little pony carriage along a deep 
Devonshire lane, every now and then turning 
her eyes in tender solicitude on the companion 
by her side — a slight girl of twelve, with a 
long pale face, on which the scowl of a fretful 
temper was but too visible, though partly 
owing to physical depression. Wrapped up 
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in cloaks and furs almost to the eyes, she 
only spoke to complain of the cold and urge 
her grandmother to make Punch trot faster. 
The wind was horrid — she wished she had 
not come. 

** My dear child," was the patient reply at 
last, '* I told you I thought it a risk, but you 
were sure you should like it if you were well 
wrapped up." 

*' I liked it better than staying at home, 
that was all. There was nothing else I cared' 
to do." 

** Well, dear, we shall soon be there now. 
Keep your cloak \^ell round your throat when 
we turn the comer. The bell is beginning to 
fall ; we are only just in time." 

They turned out of the lane, as she spoke, 
into the picturesque village of Level Bridge, 
with its church half hidden in summer among 
the trees, that waved over cross and head- 
stone and nameless mound. It was distinctly 
•visible now, its cool grey tint and sharp out- 
line thrown up on a background of blue sky — 
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one of those graceful relics of the past which 
it is the privilege of the present to rescue 
from disfigurement and decay. Porch, tower, 
and chancel had all been repaired or restored 
since the present rector had accepted the 
living ; and all it now wanted was a larger 
congregation. On Sundays, indeed, improve- 
ment was visible already ; but on the present 
occasion it was but too evident that the solemn 
service of humiliation for sin was to be left to 
a few women and children. It was a state of 
things to which the rector could not, as yet, 
get accustomed, being himself a canon of a 
cathedral renowned for its music and for the 
largeness of its congregations; and though 
the health of those dearest to him, as well as 
his own, had already benefited largely by the 
change, there were times when he longed for 
the sterner climate and the more earnest race 
of listening men. 

Whatever help, sympathy, and regular at- 
tendance could give him was given by Mrs. 
Salisbury, whose black bonnet was as essen- 



MAKING A NEW ACQUAINTANCE. 249 

tially a part of the congregation as the white 
head of Will Barton, the oldest inhabitant of 
Level Bridge. To-day she was the means of 
adding two to the assembly who would cer- 
tainly not else have been there* 

So methodical were all her habits that when 
she drove up to the lych-gate as usual slie 
could hardly believe her own eyes, because 
they did not see the wrinkled face of her old 
man-servant, who was always waiting to hand 
them out and take charge of the pony. Such 
a want of punctuality on the part of old 
Kichard was quite unprecedented, and the 
pony seemed to think it required some pro- 
test : instead of drawing up to the gate 
cleverly, it backed in a rebellious fashion to- 
wards the ditch. The young lady screamed, 
and the elder tried coaxing and threatening : 
but to no purpose. 

** I cannot think where Kichard can be — 
he never failed me before. Don't be fright- 
ened ; it is only Punch's fun, but he ought to 
time his jokes better, and not disgrace us like 
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this at the church door. Be quiet, Punch ! 
My dear child, keep still and you will be safe 
— if you attempt to get out you will hurt 
yourself — some one will come and help us in 
a minute or two/' 

But her granddaughter, as wilful as the 
pony, heeded no warning; she pushed away 
her warm wrappings, and, in defiance of com- 
mand and entreaty, tried to jump out just as 
Punch made a bolt forwards. Of course she 
received a jerk that would have flung her on 
her face in the road but for the promptitude 
of a passer-by. It was no other than Joel 
Treheme : who was just in time to catch her 
in his powerful arms. 

*' That was a near thing, miss," he said, as 
he set her on her feet, though without relin- 
quishing his hold of her trembling frame. 
** Never you go to jump out of a carriage 
when it's moving. The worst you can meet 
with by sitting still will be less than the best 
you'll get by tumbling out." 

Miss Myra, who had intended bursting into 
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tears, to revenge herself on her grandmother 
for bemg m the right, was so surprised by this 
advice that she quite changed her mind, and 
looked up in her tall deliverer's face with a 
mixture of amusement and curiosity. 

" I doi^'t know who you are, but I am 
Miss Strahan ; and that is my grandmamma, 
Mrs. Salisbury. Who is that holding the 
pony ? And who are you ? " 

Before any answer could be returned, Mrs. 
Salisbury had profited by Martin's assistance 
to descend, and hastened to her darling, hardly 
able to believe she was safe. 

** You will be the death of me some day, 
my child ; I thought you were being killed 
almost under my very eyes. God bless you, 
^ir," she added, with dignified simpUcity, to 
Joel ; '' you have saved an old woman's heart 
as well as a little maid's bones ; but I have 
no time to thank you now as I ought; You 
are coming into church, of course, and there 
is not a minute to spare. After the service I 
shall beg the favour of your name — and yours 
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too, sir/* with a courteous bow to Martin, 
still holding the pony's head ; ** and if in any 
way I can serve you in return, it will be a 
pleasure to do so. Here comes my good old 
servant. It would have been a bitter Ash 
Wednesday to him if anything had happened 
to either of us." 

As she spoke Eichard came limping up, 
very red in the face, very much out of breath, 
and exceedingly angry with his mistress. It 
was all her fault, he was certain ; she didn't 
ought to have took Punch such a pace, with 
the roads like hammered iron. He had never 
been served so before — never ! and if Punch's 
legs were of no value, an old man's might be 
considered ; but the world was the same all 
the world over — when you'd done your work, 
you might just break your back, if you liked 
— nobody would care. 

*' But, Eichard, we did not drive fast — not 
too fast," argued his mistress, with a meek- 
ness that amused Joel immensely. *' Miss 
Strahan felt cold, and was a little impatient, 
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perhaps — but you are generally here first. 
Come, come/' she added, good-humouredly, 
'^ no harm has been done, thanks to these 
gentlemen, so put up Punch, and follow us in 
as soon as you can. And you, gentlemen, as 
you are strangers, had better come with me. 
I will see that you are shown into seats." 

She walked through the churchyard, with 
her granddaughter on her arm, erect and 
stately as if at the head of a train of attend- 
ants, and so entirely ignoring the possibility 
of any hesitation on the part of the two 
strangers that Joel, though with rather a 
sheepish air, followed her as a matter of 
course. Martin was undecided, but, not 
choosing to be parted from his companion, 
did the same. Their entrance caused a mo- 
mentary stir, as Mrs. Salisbury passed to her 
own seat after showing Martin and Joel 
theirs. 

The good canon, as he noted the sunburnt 
visages so unexpectedly added to his congre- 
gation, felt a degree of satisfaction that was 
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by no means shared by those who gave it. 
To Joel's dismay, he soon perceived that his 
companion was in a state of suppressed ex- 
citement, betrayed by the erect head, the 
quivering ncJistril, and the restless eye glanc- 
ing over the sacred building, and marking 
down everything within its range with that 
indescribable look of a caged animal which 
he sometimes wore when fretted by restraint. 
That the half-tamed Australian hunter had 
not been brought up in church-going habits, 
Joel had long understood, but what could 
excite him in so quiet a place as this ? 

Martin gave him a reassuring sign, and 
then seemed to compel himself to be still; 
and Joel, relieved from his anxiety, found his 
own thoughts carried away by the tide of 
associations brought up by the old familiar 
words : it was so long since he had been in 
a village church, it seemed to take him back 
— ah, a good many years now. Aye, and 
how long was it since that Sunday in India 
when he and his two chums, one, like himself, 
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from Looe, the other from Somersetshire, 
stood side by side in the hollow square while 
the chaplam read the service — and both those 
dear chaps were dead of cholera before church 
parade came romid again ? What made him 
think of them now ? He could not tell ; but 
he did just remember that it was a close shave 
for himself, and that the doctor said his pull- 
ing through was next door to a miracle. 

When the canon's sonorous voice, rolling 
through the church, uttered the first of those 
solemn denunciations which belong to the 
special service of the day, Martin gave a 
violent start as if some one had struck him a 
blow. Kecovering himself, however, the next 
moment, he leaned forward on the seat, so as 
to hide his face in his arms, and in that atti- 
tude remained till the last Amen had been 
chanted by the innocent lips around him, 
When he raised his head Joel saw that he was 
unusually pale. 

The fact that some hidden chord had been 
touched to which that reserved nature had 



256 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

vibrated in response, almost against its will, 
only endeared him the more to his comrade, 
though he would not have questioned Martin 
on the subject for the world. Intimate as 
they were, Joel always felt an intuitive respect 
for his friend, the Ironhand, which deterred 
him from any uninvited familiarity. 

'' 111 tell the Captain when we get back, 
and maybe he'll get to the bottom of it all," 
was his final decision, as they left the church, 
closely watched by the vigilant Mrs. Salis- 
bury. Whatever their intentions might have 
been, they were soon aware that their time 
was not to be at their own disposal, for Miss 
Myra was in such a hurry to speak to them 
she would not give her grandmother time for 
half the friendly greetings usually exchanged 
at the church door. Before Mrs. Salisbury 
could frame the civil question that was to 
make them better acquainted, the young lady 
broke the ice by bluntly asking Joel who he 
was and where he came from, because grand- 
mamma wanted to know. Martin relieved 
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the old lady's feelings at once by answering, 
with a respectful bow, that they were»the 
servants of a gentleman of the name of Bruce, 
come down to look at a house, which he had 
seen advertised to be let. 

*^ There are not many here to choose from," 
said Mrs. Salisbury. *^ I only know of one. 
Do you mean Lowlevels ? " 

** That is the name, madam.'* 

** Have you seen it yet ? " 

Martin explained that they had only arrived 
the night before, and the house could not be 
seen without an order, which, as yet, they 
had not had time to obtain. 

^^ You have been better employed," said 
she, smiling kindly, as the real facts of the 
case showed themselves to her mind ; " but 
if I have detained you, as I think I have, 
I can make you a small amends. The gen- 
tleman to whom Lowlevels belongs is our 
medical man, and he is so busy going his 
rounds that you may have some hours to 
wait, unless you will walk up to my house 
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and take some refreshment there. He is to 
call«at Highlevels at two, and your business 
can then be settled in five minutes/' 

Before Martin could reply, the young lady, 
who had been cross-questioning Joel, broke 
in with an exclamation of delight. 

"Grandmamma, they are come from the 
gold - diggings — they have dug for gold 
themselves, and found it too ! They must 
tell me all about it ! I want to know if 
there is any gold in our garden. I don't 
care about the flowers and things a bit, if 
we can only find some gold. You would 
not mind digging a little for me first — just 
to try — ^would you ? " said she, coaxingly, 
to Joel. 

" Why, no, miss, if it would please you : 
but you won't find any gold in these parts, 
I'm afraid." 

" Have you ever dug here ? " 

** I can't say that I ever did." 

** Then how can you tell? No, grand- 
mamma, I shall not go home till I know all 
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about it ; and he says he won't mind digging 
a little to show me how." 

** Then you must show him the way to 
your garden/' said Mrs. Salisbury, perse- 
veringly wrapping up her wilful charge, and 
leading her perforce to the carriage. Martin 
involuntarily stepped forward to assist in 
handing her in, and was about to o£fer a 
similar service to the elder lady, but she 
thanked him and said she intended to walk. 
" I am rather cold, and it will warm me. Go 
straight home with Miss Strahan, Kichard ; 
I daresay these gentlemen will not object to 
take care of me." 

Kichard, privately rejoicing, but still wear- 
ing an injured exterior, probably from motives 
of policy, drove oflf much faster than his 
mistress would have thought of doing; and 
the latter turned to Martin with a smile he 
could not find it in his heart to resist. 

^^ That grandchild of mine is a great 
sufferer in health and nerves ; any object of 
interest that takes her out of herself for a 
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little while is a boon. I am sure you will 
not refuse to gratify her curiosity/' 

** Anything in our power " Martin 

began. 

*' Thank you ; then if you will kindly 
accompany me, I will take you the shortest 
way." 

Martin made an almost imperceptible gesture 
of reluctance, but submitted ; something in 
her voice and manner seemed to have a 
peculiar eflfect on his reserve or pride — ^which- 
ever might be the quality that caused him to 
shrink from all advances in general. He 
exchanged a glance with Joel, and they fol- 
lowed the lady without further demur. 

*' I am very much obliged to you," she 
began, as they were crossing a field by means 
of a raised paved path in the middle ; " that 
child is a very dear charge, and it is difficult 
sometimes to keep her amused without excite- 
ment. You mentioned the name of Bruce — 
is your master a young man ? " 

'^ Bather younger than I am," said Martin. 
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** You are not very venerable yourself. 
May I ask if you were long in Australia ? " 

** Ever since I was a child." 

** Indeed ! You must almost look upon it 
as your native country. Did your family 
settle there ? " 

**My father passed many years in the 
bush," said Martin, ** and I was brought up 
in it." 

Joel listened with interest ; even the voice 
of the Ironhand sounded gentler than usual 
under the spell of the lady's presence. 

When Mrs. Salisbury spoke again, it was 
to point out a lane which led to Lowlevels, 
asking at the same time if Mr. Bruce were 
married. Martin replied in the negative. 

** I am glad to hear it, if he seriously 
means to take that house." 

" Is it not fit for a lady to live in, madam ? 
Or is the situation unhealthy ? " 

" The situation, though low, is lovely. 
And the house is well drained, and desirable 
in every respect that we can discover." 
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** I understand you, madam; you are re- 
ferring to the strange story Mr. Forrest told 
my master/' 

** Since your master has heard it, I need 
give him no warning," she replied, gravely; 
** but though, for my friend Dr. Nelson's sake, 
as well as for my own, I should be glad to 
see that house well tenanted, I cannot forget 
what I saw with my own eyes — a fair and 
innocent creature terrified to death — so deeply 
terrified that death became a mercy. This is 
no exaggeration of mine — it is a fact too weU 
known here to be forgotten." 

** And no one ever found out who did it — • 
or why it was done ? " 

** No — there were many endless conjectures ; 
but nothing was ever discovered. If your 
master take the house he will be on his guard 
against trick or deception. I am inclined to 
believe that, however mysterious the first 
alarms may have been, some of the later ones 
could have been accounted for without much 
difficulty." 
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They had now reached a little gate leading 
into a wood, through which she admitted 
them by a private key, locking it again behind 
her. " This is my favonrite pathway," she 
explained, ** and you are now on Highlevels 
property. The estate was my mother's, and 
seems doomed to go in the female line, for I 
have no direct heir but my daughter's child, 
whose health has often made it doubtful 
whether she will live to succeed me." 

They could not help noticing how beauti- 
fully everything was kept in order ; and Joel 
made more than one exclamation of pleasure 
at the sight of thesplendid trees. She smiled 
as she owned her own pride in her timber : 
but did not think it needful to explain how 
much she had gone through to save it from 
destruction. 

** It must all appear very insignificant to 
your eyes after the Australian woods," she 
observed. "But the Level deserves to be 
well spoken of, nevertheless — its banks are 
lovely in summer, and the fishing is very 
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good, both here and at Lowlevels. That may 
be an inducement to Mr. Bruce, as it was to 
Dr. Nelson." 

They were crossing a rustic bridge over the 
stream as she spoke, and the path becoming 
much narrower, all conversation was stopped 
till, on turning an angle, they arrived in sight 
of the house — a rather heavy building, with 
a pillared portico, before which a gig was 
waiting in the charge of a servant. Observing 
that Dr. Nelson was before his time, Mrs. 
Salisbury began hurrying forward, but after 
taking a few rapid steps, stopped suddenly, 
pressing her hand to her heart. The two 
men looked at each other in alarm. 

" You are in pain — you are ill," said Mar- 
tin. '* What can we do for you ? " 

She made a faint attempt to smile. ** Give 
me your arm — only for a moment. I shall 
be better directly." 

He gave the support she required, and a 
strange emotion of tenderness thrilled his iron 
frame as he felt the convulsive shuddering of 



MAKING A NEW ACQUAINTANCE. 265 

hers. Joel had run back to fetch some water 
from the stream, supposmg her to be faint ; but 
before he could return, the spasm had passed, 
and she was able to move on — ^feebly at first, 
but with a resolution that stood in the place 
of strength. 

'* Thank you," she said to Martin, ^* it 
is over — do not mention it in the house — 
it was my own fault — I ought not to have 
walked so far in thip wind. It was well for 
me I had your strong arm to hold by — I 
would rather have it for my friend than my 
enemy." 

*' You are not fit to walk alone yet — ^won't 
you let me take you to the door ? " asked 
Martin, entreatingly. The demure politeness 
of the confidential servant was quite laid aside, 
and the quick-witted lady did not fail to mark 
the change. 

*^ Indeed, sir," she said, with earnest kind- 
ness, ** I would, and gratefully, for I feel 
very tired; but it might alarm my grand- 
daughter — knowing, as she does, that I am 
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always independent of support. It is many 
years now since I had a son's arm at my 
service — and I have learned to walk alone. 
Perhaps you know what that means." 

" I ought to," said Martin, "for I have 
none — and they would not own me if I had. 
I beg your pardon," recollecting himself, and 
drawing back. ** I had better wait for my 
fellow-servant." 

" As you please," said she, smiling ; " only 
keep my secret, and follow me as soon as you 
can." 

She passed on with a bow. He stood 
watching her till she disappeared in the por- 
tico, just as Joel came up with his Indiarubber 
goblet full of water. 

. " What ? she is recovered already ? I 
needn't have taken so much trouble. I say, 
Ironhand, what is the matter ? You look as 
if you were in a dream." 

" I am in a dream," said Martin, ** and I 
am not sure that I care to wake. Joel," he 
added, as they walked on, " do you know 
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what I was thinking of in that church ? I 
saw you look at me pretty hard." 

'' Thinking of? Well, to tell you the 
truth, you seemed to be thinking how soon 
you could get away." 

" I was thinking — only it seemed like a 
dream — that I had been there before." 

" Is it likely ? " 

^' About as likely as that I ever met that 
noble-looking old lady. And yet, do you 
know, her voice, her manner, her touch on my 
arm — ^what a fool I am to talk like this ! I 
told you I was dreaming. There, some one 
is beckoning us to make haste. Let ua see 
how soon we can come to a deal with the 
doctor." 

Mrs. Salisbury had lost no time in prepar- 
ing for the reception of her guests, and they 
were at once ushered by Richard into the 
library, where refreshments were hospitably 
pressed on them. Joel's miHtary training 
made him always ready to play his part on 
such occasions ; but Martin, who might have 
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boasted a still severer apprenticeship, seemed 
disinclined to accept the proffered courtesy, 
and, after tasting a morsel or two, resisted all 
further pressing. The room itself attracted 
him much more than the collation ; the carved 
walnut bookcases and chests^ the heavily- 
bound books, the old weapons and curiosities 
hanging up on nails, or standing on brackets, 
were all vigilantly scanned, partly from a 
dawning conviction of ignorance respecting 
the world into which he had come, and which 
was so unlike the one he knew so well. In 
less time than might have been expected the 
door opened, and Mrs. Salisbury entered the 
library. 



CHAPTEE XI. 

HOW GOLD WAS FOUND IN AN OBCHARD. 

TTAVING dismissed Kiohard to his own 
regions, Mrs. Salisbury turned with 
due courtesy to her guests, apologised for 
giving them, as she said, only Lenten enter- 
tainment, and for interrupting them so soon, 
but Dr. Nelson's time was precious, and he 
could only spare a quarter of an hour. The 
doctor himself came in as she spoke ; a fair, 
slight young man, with rather a worn ex- 
pression, as if the spring of his youth had 
been too early taken out of him. There was 
a quick, nervous brevity in the manner in 
which he spoke about his house that betrayed 
what it had cost him, though he could not 
touch on that point before strangers. He 
said he had been informed by a mutual friend 
that Mr. Bruce wished to see it, and he would 
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give Martin an order of admission with 
pleasure. 

" Of course," he said, looking up from his 
writing, *' you have heard some of the reports 
about it ? " 

" This lady told us something about them," 
said Martin, coolly, ^^ but that will all be 
considered in the agreement/' 

*' Understand this, then, before we go on.- 
I am not responsible for anything that may 
be seen or heard on the premises. People 
have gone in with their minds in a state of 
expectation, and in more than one instance 
frightened themselves by their own folly, and 
then attacked me. If your master tak^ the 
house, he must do it with his eyes open/' 

" And his ears too," said Martin. *' We 
are used to that sort of encampment, Joel, I 
thmk?" 

**Aye, aye," said Joel, who began not 
quite to like the prospect before him. *' But 
then we always knew we had flesh and blood 
to deal with." 
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" No matter what the substance may be, 
we'll deal with it if it cross our way," said 
Martin. " The question is how soon we may 
take possession, for Mr. Bruce wants a house 
directly." 

" The sooner the better," returned Dr. 
Nelson. *' When you have seen it, and made 
your report, I wHl have an agreement drawn 
up, and then you have only to please your- 
selves about going in. I do not live there 
myself — ^it is kept for me by a man and his 
wife." 

" On whom you can depend ? " 

^* I answer for nobody. It will be better 
for all concerned if Mr. Bruce only take the 
house as it is for a year at first. Then, if he 
find he is not annoyed as others have been, 
he can have the lease, which I hold for five- 
and-twenty years ; and if he be annoyed, he 
can give it up on a quarter's notice." 

*^ One thing must be settled first. Sup- 
posing my master to be annoyed, as you say, 
there will be no objection to his taking 
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measures to prevent the annoyance? He 
may put up fastenings, or shut up communi- 
cations, I suppose — and examine the pre- 
mises thoroughly ? " 

^^ He may do what he pleases in that 
respect. If he only find a trace of the vil- 
lains who did the wrong " — ^the fair, haggard 
face worked convulsively as the words were 
uttered — ** there is nothing I will not do to 
serve him." 

His lips quivered so that he could hardly 
speak, but he handed the written order io 
Martin, and had taken up his hat to depart, 
when Myra burst open the door with a pas- 
sionate exclamation: **I must, and I will, 
Bilson ! " evidently addressed to a remon- 
strating maid in the background. 

** I must and will come in ! " she repeated, 
and went directly up to Joel. ** You said 
you would show me how to dig for gold, and 
I was to show you the garden. Do come 
now — I've got to write to papa to-day, and it 
will be so nice to tell him we have been 
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looking for gold. He never gives me any- 
thing else, because I like it so." 

'' Most people do, miss," said Joel : ^' only 
they don't always get it." 

*' Grandmamma doesn't care for it ; she 
likes to give it away, and I don't. But there 
is one thing better still, and she has got that, 
and I'm to have it some day — shall I tell 
you what that is ? " 

" Myra ! " 

Her grandmother's voice sounded alarm- 
ingly stem : Myra hung her head, and began 
to pout. The doctor looked at Mrs. Salisbury, 
and observed that he wished he knew where 
gold could be found without going so far for 
it as he had to do every day. 

** K you come upon any, let me know^ 
Mjnra, and save me a claim. I'll pitch a tent 
in the middle of the geranium bed." 

Mjnra's face cleared directly. ^' Oh, what 
fun ! so you shall. We'll go and begin at 
once ; I know where the gardener keeps his 
spade — do come along, please do!" she 
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added to Joel, who looked at Martin in some 
perplexity. The latter had been watching 
the faces all round him, and began to under- 
stand the case. 

** Suppose we both go," he said, " and see 
who can find gold first." 

Myra gave a shriek of joy, and took his 
Jiand. He held hers for a moment, looking 
v^istfuUy at the small thin fingers, such a 
•contrast to his own. Eaising his eyes to 
Mrs. Salisbury's, he saw that she was watch- 
ing him through her tears. Joel saw it too, 
and a significant glance passed between the 
iwo friends. 

''All right," said Joel; ''you and the 
young lady go on and find the place, and 
I'll soon show her how the digging is to 
be done." 

They sallied forth accordingly; Miss 
Strahan's maid, Bilson, joining them by her 
mistress's order, terribly scandalised by the 
nature of the job which they were supposed 
to be going to do. It was no fault of hers, 
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she assured Treheme, in confidence, if Miss 
Strahan was spoilt — ^her grandmamma just 
gave her her own way in everything for fear 
of making her ill, and if once a fancy got 
into her head, there was no peace till it had 
had its course. " Her own papa. Sir Jesse, 
takes precious good care not to be troubled 
with her," added Bilson. '* He is glad 
enough to leave her on our hands, and thinks 
money will pay for the worry — but it don't. 
I've heard some say that they're not surprised 
at a child of his being afflicted, considering 
things he is said to have done ; but if it's a 
judgment on him, it's hard that other people 
should have to bear it." 

Her murmurs were stopped, to Joel's 
relief, by a call from her young mistress to 
fetch the spade. He relieved her of the task, 
striding on in advance with the heavy imple- 
ment on his shoulder. Myra, meanwhile, 
charmed with Mr. Martin's stories and de- 
scriptions, was in the highest spirits, and 
ready to agree to all he proposed ; acquiescing 
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in his argument that garden mould was not 
suitable for their object, and quite satisfied to 
let the first experiment be made in the little 
orchard, one side of which was bounded by a 
running stream. 

'*Now, Treheme, oflF with your coat, and 
show us how a Comishman works when he 
pays his own wages." 

" Stand clear, then," said Joel, good- 
naturedly. 

He pulled off his coat, and in a few minutes 
had stripped the turf from a piece of the 
ground, and excavated a hole two or three 
feet wide, and about two feet deep. Myra 
looked on with great interest, and presently 
begged to be allowed to try — it looked so nice 
and easy. A faint remonstrance from Bilson 
only making her more determined, Joel put 
the spade into her hand, and Martin helped 
her to place her foot, and between them she 
nearly went into the hole head foremost, but 
was held back just in time. 

*' Do you see anything ?" asked Martin. 
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^'Yes, I do — that stone there — ^what is it?" 
^' Hand it up, Joel— it really is something." 
Joel brought up a spadeful of earth, and 
handed it to Mjnra as if it had been a waiter. 
She plunged her fingers into the middle, and 
clutched what she had called a stone, but 
which proved to be a tiny lump of metal. 

^' You've done it now, Miss Strahan," said 
Martin. '' Never mind your dirty fingers — 
you'll not be the first, nor the last, that has 
had to wash them after such work." 
'' But what is this, really ? " 
'' Keally ? Don't you know ? " 
** Indeed, I don't — I never saw anything 
like it." 

^' It is a nugget of gold. That is the state 
in which it is constantly found, as well as 
gold dust, at the diggings. And now you 
have done what I daresay no young lady of 
your size ever did before." 

The child held the nugget in both hands, 
and looked at it again and again, with a kind 
of breathless awe. 
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" What is it worth ? " she said, aknost in 
a whisper. 

" By the weight of it," said Martin, poising 
it on his palm, ^* I should say nearly three 
pounds." 

*' Three pounds for this tiny bit ? Oh, 
dear ! " She drew a long breath, and then 
said, very seriously, " If you please, I wish 
to go home." 

" So you shall," said Joel, " and I'll fill 
in the hole." 

She stopped short, and watched him as he 
shovelled back the earth, and fitted the turf 
into its place. 

" There, miss," he said, when it was 
finished, '' now you mind what I say. 
You've had a piece of luck that may never 
happen to you again, so don't you ever try 
any more — do you hear ? " 

" I won't, indeed," said she, still clasping 
her treasure, and so much impressed that she 
allowed Bilson to lead her away without a 
word. It never occurred to her to thank 
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them, or to say good-bye. Her whole soul 
was wrapped up in her wonderful discovery : 
while Bilson resolved to privately consult the 
gardener as to the chance of finding more. 

'* Poor little soul/' said Joel, looking com- 
passionately after the small figure moving so 
thoughtfully away; *' I'd much rather have 
dug up her garden for her, and shown her 
how to sow the seeds." 

'* At any rate, we've paid for our luncheon," 
said Martin ; " so now let us make the best 
of our way out, and go after the doctor's 
house. I want to go back to London to- 
night." 

" The captain won't be expecting us." 

" No, but I don't like hip being there alone. 
They have not followed usy it seems, but you 
may depend upon it they don't loose sight of 
him. I wonder which is our shortest way to 
Lowlevels ? "^' 

Joel, who had moved a few steps in ad- 
vance, stopped short, and pointed to the little 
stream. Following the finger, Martin's eyes 
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at once detected a face, with a quantity of 
untidy hair falling over it, peering at them 
through the bracken which grew down to the 
water's edge. On being discovered, it was 
withdrawn ; and when Martin reached the 
spot he found a man in a crouching attitude, 
deliberately sousing himself over head and 
ears. The dress and appearance of this indi- 
vidual were peculiarly uninviting. Everything 
he wore was dilapidated and looked as if it had 
belonged to somebody else ; the general effect 
being one only too familiar — the foul, sodden, 
damaged livery of the hard master — Drink. 

They stood watching him in silence ; and 
he, though feigning indiJBFerence, was watching 
them. Joel was the first to speak. 

'' If I were you, mate, I'd go right in/' he 
said ; "a good wash all over would be a 
pleasant surprise." 

The man shook back his wet locks, and 
wrung them in his hand. '' Cools one," he 
muttered, as he came stumbling up the bank, 
and looked first at one, and then at the other, 
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with a mixture of cringing and defiance, 
mumbling his words so that half his sentences 
were lost, and not a few of his syllables. 
*' Weather so hot — ready to drop with the 
sun. Sixpence to drink your health, gentle- 
men ; a working man, sir, no beggar — of re- 
spec'ble parents — keep the doctor's house — 
most respec'ble — ask him." 

*' To judge by their son, they must be," 
said Martin. ^* What are you doing here ? " 

** Work in the hedges and woods, sir — poor 
pay — hard work — no feeling for a poor man 
— ^nothing allowed but your meals — shabby 
— and calls herself a lady of good family. 
Don't tell me." 

*^ Does Mrs. Salisbury employ you ? " 

*' Yes, sir — ^no work to-day — ^great fast — 
go to church and curse your neighbours — we 
know all about it. No harm digging a little, 
just to keep you warm, sir, eh ? " 

Joel's fingers tingled. 

'* Why, you talked of the heat of the sun 
just now. I was wondering where you con- 
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trived to get hot in this wind. Where are 
you going now ? " 

" To my parents, sir — ^respec'ble people — 
keep the doctor's house, Lowlevels/' 

" Going to Lowlevels, are you ? " said 
Martin. " Which is the nearest way ? " 

The fellow put his hands in his ragged 
pockets, and tried to look extremely knowing. 

" Show you for sixpence— if respec'ble." 

" Show us then, and if you take us the 
shortest way you shall have a shilling. Are 
your feelings equal to understanding that ? " 

The man stood still a moment; then 
scrambled down the bank again, and gave his 
head another desperate plunge in the stream. 
Emerging from his second ablution very much 
out of breath, but clearer in his speech, he 
intimated that he was ready and in an im- 
proved state of mind ; which showed itself, as 
he walked along, by a copious confession of 
his manifold errors, more especially in the 
matter of temperance. His mistress had 
done all she could to cure him — ^he was a 
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great favourite of hers — and as it was impos- 
sible to keep him as an indoor servant, she 
found him work about the grounds sooner than 
give him up ; he didn't know how it was, but 
he couldn't cure himself, he wished he could 
— and so he went on, and Martin was inclined 
to believe that this version of his case might 
possibly be correct, even to the boasted re- 
spectability of his parents. The language 
was such as a decent servant might use. 
But with all this there was a sense of strong 
repugnance to his society, so lively in his own 
mind that he could not help thinking, if the 
parents at all resembled their oflFspring, Low- 
levels would want a deal of airing before it 
was lived in. 

Crossing fields and meadows, they reached 
a path down a little glen, at the foot of which 
was situated a low picturesque building of grey 
stone, partly covered with ivy, with the Level 
running through its garden, spanned by a 
wooden bridge. The guide opened a gate 
leadmg into the garden ; which to Joel's eye 
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looked somewhat neglected, even for the time 
of year, and leaving them at the front entrance, 
went round to the offices in search of his 
mother* 

'* I tell you what, Treheme," said Martin, 
** if that is a specimen of your cider-drinkers, 
the more gold we find in the orchards the 
better." 

*' What a tongue the fellow has ! He 
would make me suspect every living soul 
belonging to him. Mark my words : his 
respectable parents don't want to let the house 
—-and he knows it." 

*' We shall soon see if you are right. 
What a place this must be in summer ! Good 
fishing too, no doubt, in that river." 

'' I've often heard of the Level trout," said 
Joel, ** and I'll be bound our ill-used friend 
knows their flavour. Here is some one coming 
at last. I hope they haven't hurried them- 
selves." 

The front door was opened by an old 
woman, tidily dressed, who, on being shown 
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the order, admitted them with a curtsey, and 
expressed great satisfaction at being thus ap- 
plied to. She was beginning to fear nobody 
ever would take the house, and it was almost 
too much for her and her good man to live 
there through the winter, only their great 
regard for Dr. Nelson induced them to stop. 

Here her husband, who had followed, in- 
terrupted her sharply with the remark that 
the gentlemen didn't want to hear her talk ; 
a sentiment they were disposed to applaud to 
the echo. She took the hint, and began 
opening doors and unbarring shutters with 
promising alacrity. Dining-room, drawing- 
room, small room for odds and ends (the 
doctor used it as a surgery), good bedroom, 
with lovely view up the valley — another look- 
ing on the glen — furniture very little used — 
carpets, curtains, all in good preservation. 
To try whether Joel's suspicions were correct, 
Martin began to speak of the reports he had 
heard, observing that of course he did not 
believe them. 
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" Ah, sir," with a heavy sigh, "we are 
but poor creatures, and there is no denying 
that when people get frightened they don't 
know what they say. And when they have 
complained, first of one thing, and then of 
another, I've always stood up for the house, 
and always will. The chimneys don't smoke 
much, if there ain't a high wind, and the 
rain only comes in in wet weather; and as 
to rats, and bad drains, and a deal wanting 
to be done inside and out, as some says, 
why, it stands to reason a gentleman can't 
always have his hand in his pocket, and those 
things will happen in the best of houses. 
That's what I always say, and my husband 
will bear me witness." 

** You'd better say nothing about it — ^you 
talk too much," was her husband's response. 
" "What business is it of yours ? " 

'' Well, I always do stand up for them I 
serve, and nobody can say I haven't served 
the doctor faithful — dusting and sweeping and 
keeping it all nice, against the house being 
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took, and if people don't like to stay, it's no 
fault of mine. When they hear moanings 
round the house on a windy night, and see 
shadows across the window, and find marks of 
feet where feet couldn't have been " 

^' I understand," interrupted Martin, and 
he made a few notes in his pocket-book. 
** How much do you get for keeping the house 
in order ? You may answer that question, I 
suppose ? '^ 

" A trifle a week, and a little coal and 
candle for the long winter nights. What's 
that, sir, for two people to live upon — and 
my son often ill as he is, and coming here to 
be nussed ? " 

** Oh, your son comes here when he is ill, 
does he ? And -what shall you do when the 
house is let ? " 

** Well, sir, .if the family wants a good 
cook, as can have a first-rate character, I'd be 
happy to serve them. And my husband here 
understands a garden : and my son too, for 
that matter." 
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" That would be a great advantage, cer- 
tainly. Suppose we look at the garden." 

As far as the pleasure-ground was concerned, 
the skill of the family made a poor show ; the 
gravel walks were disfigured with moss and 
weeds, the turf had been allowed to grow 
coarse, the shrubs were wild and tangled ; but 
when they reached the kitchen-garden, it was 
quite a different matter. There were evident 
signs of industry and cultivation ; early vege- 
tables were in a forward state, and there was 
a goodly show of fruit trees on the south wall. 
Other tokens of domestic farming were also 
visible — two or three bee-hives, a rabbit-hutch, 
a snug little pig-sty, and some half-dozen 
Cochin China fowls. 

While the family were turning Dr. Nelson's 
premises to such capital account, it was no 
wonder they remained without a tenant. 
Joel glanced at Martin : but the latter was 
more intent on the general aspect of the house 
and grounds than on the details, or the inha- 
bitants. His keen eyes roamed everywhere. 
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taking measurements and calculating distances ; 
and before long it was clear that his doing so 
had attracted attention. The younger Med- 
land, who had lounged out into the garden 
behind them, kept his bloodshot eyes fixed on 
Martin's movements with a kind of fearful 
admiration ; and when Joel asked him if there 
were no apple trees, he started, and plucked 
his mother's sleeve. 

*' There's one or two, sir. What are you 
wanting now, Bob ? You've had too much 
already to-day. Go in with you, do." 

Bob shrank a few paces in the rear, but 
still remained on the watch. 

'* Do you never have your fruit and vege 
tables stolen ? " asked Martin, abruptly. 

'' Dear heart," said Mrs. Medland, '* who 
would steal from poor folks like us ? Why, 
there isn't one of 'em would dare climb our 
wall at night for fear " 

" You just mind your own business," put 
in her lord. '* We don't get robbed, that's 
enough. Unless," with a fierce side glance 
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at his hopefnl son^ '^ by a dmiiken lazy dog 
who is always coming on ns for money. You 
are looking at that wall, sir ? '* observing 
Martin's eye fixed on the house, which on 
that side was bare. 

'^ I was noticing the thickness of the wall. 
Why, that room might be several feet wider 
by the look of the outside." 

** Very true, sir; but they say it used to 
be a much larger building. Part of it was at 
one time in ruins ; but they were pulled down, 
and the house patched up, as one may say. 
I've often wondered if the rest was safe, it do 
rock so in the wind." 

The daylight was sinking behind the hills, 
and Martin, having ascertained that there was 
a carriage-road by which they could regain 
their inn, remunerated his guide, and departed 
with Joel. 

*' Now, Bob," said the old woman, while 
her husband was bolting and barring the gate, 
^' what is it ? I've got nothing to give you 
to-day, so it's no good your asking." 
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" I haven't asked you for anything ; but as 
you wouldn't heed me when I touched you, I 
won't tell you now. Only you make up your 
mmd to one thing— those chaps mean to come 
back." 

" Well, what if they do ? They won't be 
the first that have tried it. What foolish 
maggot have you got in your head ? " 

" You wait and see," was the answer; and 
nothing more could she induce him to say. 

** Now, Treheme," said Martin, as they 
approached the inn, breaking a long silence, 
which his companion had carefully respected, 
" I give you notice that I am done up. This 
sort of thing is harder than a seventy miles 
gallop. I am going in for a quiet pipe, and 
when we have had some dinner we must get 
a trap and catch the night train. You'll see 
to all that." 

" All right," said Joel, cheerfully. 

The scenes and the atmosphere, the novelty 
of which so strangely oppressed his friend, 
were to him refreshingly homelike. When he 
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had made the due arrangements for their de- 
parture, he was quite ready to chat with the 
friendly host and hostess ; and with Cornish 
acuteness he so contrived the chatting that 
nearly all the information came from their 
side. 

He learnt a great deal about Highlevels, 
and how '^ Madam," as Mrs. Salisbury was 
styled, had hard work to keep up appearances 
and make both ends meet, her income being 
partly swallowed up in jpaying oflF incumbrances. 
How no one but herself could manage as she 
did, always the lady, and yet spending so 
little on herself, and not allowing a stick on 
the premises to be wasted. How no love was 
lost between her and her son-in-law. Sir Jesse 
Strahan, though her care had saved his 
daughter from dying as all his other children 
did; and how, as the servants all knew, let 
him send what he pleased for Miss Strahan, 
Madam never shared a crumb or drop — ^what 
Miss Strahan couldn't use was given away in 
her name. It was the same with everything 
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in the house. All the money Sir Jesse paid 
was laid out on Miss Strahan's rooms, or dress, 
or education, and she had many things allowed 
her that Madam wouldn't have for herself. 
They did say that she was spoilt, poor young 
lady, and that Madam, who was sadly put out 
if young folks in the village didn't mind what 
was said to 'em, put up with a deal from her 
own grand-daughter, fearing to do her harm, 
for she was not quite like other girls. The 
doctor must be making a good thing of her 
case, he was there so often, and it was well 
for him that he had that to fall back upon, 
for his house didn't stand him in much, 
sure-ly. Know the people who kept it ? 
They rather thought they did : and how the 
doctor could be so blind, or so busy, as not 
to see their little game, was not to be under- 
stood. Why, the place was a fortune to 
those two old people : rent free, coal and 
candle allowed, the garden, the trout-stream, 
their poultry and their pigs — one thing and 
another, they must be making money by the 
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hatful; and keeping him out of his by the 
stories they whispered about the house. 
Parcel of stuff about mysteries and noises ! 
It was all very true about poor Mrs. Nelson 
— and that story had never been cleared up ; 
but who wouldn't be skeary on a dark windy 
night, if they had been told that sights 
had been seen and sounds heard? When 
people are always expecting something, they 
fancy it, if it isn't there. However, the 
Medlands had their share of trouble, in spite 
of their cleverness, for that son of theirs was 
a constant thorn in their sides : and the ques- 
tion was how much longer Madam would go 
on bearing with him. 

" It's wonderful," said the good hostess, 
warmly, "what patience she has had, and 
how much she has tried to do for the lads in 
this place. Some have turned out well — eh, 
Sam ? You can tell us something of that. And 
some have just run counter to every good thing 
she taught them. There was Jack Cheveril, 
now — ^I wonder what's become of him." 
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" I did hear he had gone to Australia-^ 
that was some years ago," said the landlord. 
*' He came of a bad lot, and he weiit the way 
of his breed." 

Joel, interested, asked a question or two.: 
which soon set the good woman reviving the 
almost forgotten story of how Madam-— who 
was younger then, but always full of spirit — 
had been woke one night by some one trying 
to break open her jewel-drawer, and how she 
called him by his name, and ordered him to 
put everything down, and be oflf that minute 
— and wonderful to relate, he obeyed her, aud 
she saved her jewels. 

*' And you must know, sir, though we 
shouldn't talk of this to everybody, they were 
diamonds worth I don't know how much, col- 
lected by Madam's father, who had a great 
love for them. And hard pushed as she has 
sometimes been for money, nothing will ever 
induce her to part with them. I think it is 
a sort of vow she once made that they shall 
go as they are to her children or their chil- 
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dren ; and there's only poor little Missy left, 
and whether she'll ever live to enjoy them, 
goodness only knows." 

*' And that rohber, who didn't rob, you say, 
was Jack Cheveril ? " 

** Just so ; and he run away that night, 
and never come back — leastways, one man 
saw him, years after, skulking about the 
grounds at Lowlevels, which was then under 
repair and empty. But Jack Cheveril disap- 
peared when spoken to, and no one ever 
heard of him afterwards. There's your dinner 
going in, sir; and the trap will be ready as 
soon as you are." 



CHAPTER XII. 

HOW GABRIEL PLEADED HIS CAUSE. 

'' T8 that you, Forrest ? " 

*' No, my dear fellow ; nothing half so 
grand. Something more like park scenery," 
said Hartley Carroll. 

" Come in, then. You are just the same 
as ever." 

'* You are not. The man I was proud to 
call my friend would have known better than 
to get into such a mess as this — to say 
nothing of keeping innocent people waiting 
for dinner. What do you mean by it, Bruce ? " 

** Don't sit down on my bed, and I will 
tell you. Carroll, have you the remotest idea 
of the kind of life this good fellow leads ? " 

** What, old Davie ? He is as good as 
gold — I know that ; but his line is not much 
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in my way. Edith knows more about him 
than I do." 

** She has worked with him, and for him ; 
I know that. I lie here thinking of it — ^fan- 
cying her moving about these streets and 
courts, showing them that all the sweetness 
of the world is not out of their reach ; that 
it can come to them, even to their doors. 
When will it come to mine ? " 

*^ Don't excite yourself, dear fellow ; sup- 
pose we try to understand each other with a 
Uttle plain speaking. Yon know she is my 
sister.'' 

'' Yes, and that you are my old friend. 
You are not against me, Carroll, are you ? 
You will give me hope ? " 

He stretched out his hand, which Hartley 
took in his own. 

^' My dear Bruce, if she cares for you, and 
you for her, I am not called upon to make 
things unpleasant. It is not for me to answer 
for Edith, especially as she has not yet heard 
from you ; but my wife is below, and if you 
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like to consult with her she may give us a 
hint what to do next." 

*' HoW good she is to come and see me ! 
Pull the hig chair this way — ^it is the only 
lounge in the house — kept for infirm patients 
— ^we won't tell her that. Clear the doctor's 
stuff from the table, and throw that red 
blanket of mine across the bed. There — ^now 
we are more ship-shape, and a little less like 
a hospital ward." 

Hartley found his wife in David Forrest's 
little parlour, lined with bookshelves and cup- 
boards ; the only ornaments a few choice 
photographs of sacred pictures, and some 
specimens of Ammergau wood-carving, the 
gifts of friends. The aspect from the win- 
dows was as dull as the windows themselves, 
the shadow of London overspreading every- 
thing, in spite of daily watchfulness and 
cleanly care. The housekeeper, Mrs. Honest, 
was standing talking to her, and both turned 
eagerly to hear Hartley's report of the patient. 

' ' He is talking poetry to so awful an extent 
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that the sooner some dull thing happens to 
him — marriage, we'll say — ^tq rub oflf his 
romance, the safer it will be for the world. 
Did you ever have such a patient before, Mrs. 
Honest? Tiny," he continued, **come up- 
stairs ; that poor fellow wants to ask your 
advice." 

She rose to comply, but lingered, gazing 
wistfully round the apartment and out of the 
dingy window-panes. 

** I was never here before ; I wonder what 
this kind of life can be ? I should hate it, 
of course, for myself; but if one could be 
transformed for once, like the man who 
was caliph for a day, I should like to 
get an idea of what they see to make them 
go on." 

" Suppose you adopt the style for six 
months, my dear ? It would be a vast relief 
to my pocket." 

** You are always thinking of your pocket." 

** It is time some one did. Unless we 
take care it will not trouble anybody long. 
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Strahan will never forgive us, Tiny. I could 
see that last night." 

" I don't want his forgiveness. He never 
deserved her, and he will never have her now, 
and I am glad of it. I wish you had nothing 
to do with him." 

It was curious, she thought, as she fol- 
lowed her husband up the uncarpeted stair- 
case, for a rich woman, as she was supposed 
to be, that she should never know what it 
was to be in really easy circumstances. What- 
ever they did, it seemed to her, must always 
have some reference to their money matters. 
Was there anything gnawing at the root of 
their prosperity ? any hidden enemy at work 
devouring their substance ? She knew no- 
thing of business, but she was sure Hartley 
was all right. They would sit in committee 
as soon as Edith's affairs were settled, and 
see if they could not manage better; and 
her sanguine temperament rose again as she 
imagined an easy retrenchment that would be 
no trouble to herself, and cost her nothing 



302 GABRIEL'S APPOINTMENT. 

she cared about, only making a little agreeable 
change. Her face had regained its brightness 
when Gabriel saw it appear in the doorway, 
and his beamed a gratefdl welcome. Hartley 
put her by his bedside in the easy-chair, and 
perched himself behind her on one of the 
arms, looking at Gabriel over her bonnet. 

" We have been very anxious about you,*' 
she began, rather nervously, " but hope you 
will soon be well enough to keep your ap- 
pointment.*' 

He smiled at the word. " Do you know 
what that appointment is ? " 

He spoke slowly, as if with an effort. She 
smUed in return, and put her hand kindly on 
his. 

" How can I know what nobody has told 
me ? Of course I am woman enough to try 
and guess; and guess wrong, very likely." 

" Most likely," put in a voice over her 
head. 

Gabriel caressed the small fingers, and kept 
them in his own. 
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" Yon must know, Mrs. Carroll. Have I 
any chance ? Will yon tell me to hope ? " 

**Will yon tell me what it is yon are 
hoping for? We must take nothing for 
granted. '' 

" You do not know, then, that I had your 
father's consent if I returned with a fortune 
in five years ? " 

^* Consent to what?" 

** To my trying to win the object of my 
life — ^your sister Edith." 

'' Did you ever teU Edith this ? " 

'^No: he made me promise to hold no 
communication with her till my return. I 
could only hope that somebody knew why 
I was silent. He never told you or her ? 
Well, I have no right to complain ; only it is 
hard that, now I may speak, I am laid here 
like a log. My hand is not steady enough 
to write. What can I do ? " 

* * You can trust your friends, and they will 
do what they can for you. Only no one can 
answer for Edith but herself, and she could 



304 GABRIEVS APPOINTMENT. 

not be expected to guess what she was not 
meant to know." 

** She knows more than yon think. Ask 
her " — his voice became the more tonchingly 
earnest that his strength was beginning to 
fail — ** ask her if she remembers the last 
evening I spent at your father's house. You 
were away, but Miss Ford was there, and she 
had been telling us of a friend of hers who 
had been working hard in a South American 
house of business for five years that he might 
save money enough to present his bride, on 
their wedding-day, with the object of her 
ambition — a superb set of diamonds. There 
were many remarks made on both parties, and 
one lady observed it was worth while to wait 
five years for such a gift. Your sister said — 
I hear her voice as I repeat it — ' it was worth 
while to wait five years for such a man.' 
The thought flashed across me then — would 
she wait for me ? I went to your father — 
told him my position exactly, and that I 
would sacrifice everything to the one task of 
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making money if she would give me five 
years to do it in. He was kind but decided ; 
her peace must not be disturbed, but if I 
chose to take my chance of finding her free 
on my return, and if I did return in five years 
with a competence, he would not object to 
my suit — ^nay, he would go farther — he would 
even approve it. I gave up the army and 
went to Sydney, where I have friends in 
business, and where I began a course of dis- 
heartening struggles after fortune, which kept 
me on the grind for four years. With the 
fifth everything took a turn, and my success 
was something marvellous when once it began. 
Hartley shall see our accounts and judge for 
himself. 

**And those few words from her were 
enough? You did not even ask what she 
felt for you ? " 

** I gave my word that I would neither 
speak nor write ; only my friend Philip 
Forrest knew why I went, and I heard from 
him now and then, and it kept up my hope. 

VOL. I. X 
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Those words were always in my ears, but 
they bonnd her to nothing ; I went at my 
own risk, and would have gone had it been 
ten years instead of five. If that knock on 
the head had been just a Httle harder, they 
and I should have ended our course together." 

There was a short silence — on his part 
from weariness, on hers from emotion. Hart- 
ley touched her shoulder by way of warning, 
then arranged Gabriers pillows, and handed 
him some lemonade. 

** Come, Tiny," he said, ** I don't know 
much about sick-rooms, but I feel pretty 
€lear that we shall hear of it if we let him 
talk any more. You know enough to explain 
matters at home." 

" I know enough to explain what has often 
puzzled us both," said Tiny, **the weight on 
Edith's spirits. If she guessed that you were 
gone on her account she has been reproach- 
ing herself for having sent you ; and that, 
with her, means a great deal. She has a 
right to know the truth now, and I will take 
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CBxe she does at once — if she is well enough 
to listen. But the fact is/' watching Ga- 
briel's eager . eyes and parted lips, ** the 
news that came last night when we had been 
expecting an old friend to dinner,, rather upset 
her nerves. She quite frightened Alice Kerr 
by fainting away." 

^* God bless her ! Is she better to-day ? " 

** Yes ; I left her asleep on her sofa, with 
Alice keeping guard." 

^^ Dear child I I owe her a great deah 
Look — I have my picture safe. Forrest 
stuck it up there to cheer my eyes. He saw 
the likeness directly. Mrs. Carroll, remem- 
ber, your sister must not be agitated — ^never 
mind me. You will let me know how she 
is — and it is only holding out a little bit 
longer." 

^^ I will take care," said she, kindly, m 
she rose to go, ** if you in turn will promise 
me to keep yourself calm and quiet — ^for her 
sake. Don't let me hear I have done you 
harm by conaing." 
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" You have done me a world of good," he 
replied, "and I promise they shall all see it." 

He pressed her hand to his lips, relin- 
quished it with a smile, and turned his face 
to the wall. So still did he lie that Mrs. 
Honest came up at last to see what could 
be the matter. 

•* Well, Tiny, what do you think ? " asked 
Hartley, as they drove home. 

" Thmk ? Why, if I were Edith, I should 
be afraid to marry him. He deserves a great 
deal too much." 

Never had Edith Leicester understood 
what humiliation meant till she recovered 
from her fainting fit, and became aware how 
she had exposed the state of her feelings. 
Having been left to the care of her sister and 
friend, she had not to encounter the surprise 
or curiosity of the other eyes which had seen 
her weakness ; but she knew they had seen 
it, and her sense of shame was almost over- 
powering. Neither Clare nor Alice let fall a 
word to imply that her agitation had been 
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more than was natural; but she could look 
neither of them in the face, and was glad to 
be left alone in the dark to give her emotion 
free vent on her pillow. 

In point of fact, her swoon was only the 
last stage of a long struggle with mental suf- 
fering, whose eflfects, now she had once given 
way, told on her strength. The night passed 
in alternations of feverish dreams and restless 
oppression, and morning found her with a 
miserable headache, resulting in giddiness and 
prostration. It was not till past the middle 
of the day that by resolute exertion she suc- 
ceeded in dressing. But she was glad to lie 
down on her sofa immediately afterwards, and 
gradually sank into a profound sleep, which 
lasted several hours. 

She awoke at last. The room wore an 
aspect of singular comfort and cheerfulness ; 
the fire burned clearly ; Nurse Ellis's little 
kettle was singing on the hob ; the tea was 
set out on a small round table, and Clare and 
Alice were sitting, one in an arm-chair, the 
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6ther on a stool, watching for her to wake. 
Their brightened faiCes attracted her notice 
directly. She tried to ask if there were any 
news, but her lips and throat were parched. 
Tiny rose and kissed her. 

" He is going on as well as possible, dear 
—and I hope by this time he has had his tea, 
as we are going to have ; and then I must 
do a very unpleasant thing for a person with 
a tolerable opinion of herself in general — 
confess myself to have been in the wrong. 
Hand her a cup, Alice, and don't look so 
precocious, child, when your elders are in a 
penitential mood, and acknowledging their 
little mistakes. I know what you have 
been about — sketching, at the expense of 
your eyes, you mercenary little thing." 

** It is only a study," pleaded Alice. ** I 
couldn't help it, as she lay there." 

*^ That is all very fine, but if you are 
going to put her into a picture, please let it 
be as our friend Kunigund ; and Hartley 
shall take you to the Zoological Gardens to 
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study lions and tigers. ' ' Never mind about 
Delorges; we will find a model for him 
later." 

Alice stole a glance at Edith, di^nk her 
cup of tea without replying, and went quietly 
out of the room. Mrs. Carroll nodded approv- 
ingly- 

*^ That is a sensible little monkey, I must 
say. Well, my dear, you are waiting for my 
confession. It is rather hard upon me to 
have to make it-^as hard as it is for you to 
lE^end Ash Wednesday *on the sofa ; but we 
can't pick and choose our own penances, and 
mine is to own I made the awkward mistake 
of flattering myself I was more attractive 
than was the case. In short, I find I had no 
more to do with tlie expatriation of Gabriel 
Bruce than the man in the moon, or the 
Speaker of the House of Commons. Kuni- 
gund threw her glove among the kangaroos 
and dingoes, and he jumped in after it, and 
has brought it back full of Australian gold ; 
and being of gentler temper than his proto- 
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type, he wants to lay it at her feet instead of 
throwing it in her face. Do you forgive my 
blunder ? " 

" You have been to see him — he has 
spoken to you ? '* 

** Hartley and I have both been there, and 
we have both come to the same conclusion — 
that your happiness lies at your feet, and that 
you have only to stoop and pick it up. He 
is ordered to be kept cheerful ; and you 
know best how that is to be done in David 
Forrest's peaceful hermitage, with bare walls 
and floor, and nothing to look at as he lies in 
bed." 

** It all seems a dream to me," said Edith, 
whose tears were dropping fast. '* Clare, you 
said you must confess to me — let me confess 
to you. When you told me that — that which 
you then believed — and I thought that after 
all I had been suffering these five years from 
a delusion, I cannot describe what I felt. I 
hardly knew what I said or what I did during 
the evening ; but I do remember that I began 
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to listen to Sir Jesse Strahan's civilities, and 
tried to think what life would be united to a 
man like that, whom I could not love and did 
not esteem. The pain it gave me was a sort 
of relief, as dulling the other, so much harder 
to bear. But I have been wondering since 
whether you observed — whether he could have 
thought " 

* * That you were less distant than usual ? 
We noticed that. I fancied you were doing 
it on Alice's account; but Sir Jesse looked 
more inclined to hope than he ever had 
before." 

** I never meant to mislead him. If I did 
I must ask his forgiveness too. Forgiveness 
is all I can hope for now"— she smiled 
through her tears. '* I thought last night 
that I might never hear it spoken — though I 
was sure I had seen it in Gabriel's face. Oh, 
how often I have repented of my hasty words 
— how I have prayed to be pardoned for 
selfishly stinging his generous nature to sacri- 
fice his all to our dread of what the world 
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£all& poverty ! It was my doing, yon say- 
he told yon »o?" 

"He 'told me all' lie had voice for," said 
Mrs. Carroll : and she repeated what Gabriel 
had said, and described his looks and the 
effedt pi^odnced on herself^ rightly judging that 
nothing wonld so effectually aid her sister's 
recovery. In her secret soul she had felt not 
a little injured at having been kept all this 
time>'in the dark^ but dhe waived all thoughts 
of «elf, and devoted the next hour to cheer^ 
ing Edith with praise of Gttbriel, and bright 
pictures of their happy future. That he had 
been hardly dealt with, they must all admit, 
«uid that he riohly deserved the best reward 
they could give him. 

" Only don't spoil him at first, Edith, by 
being too yielding, and treating him too much 
like a hero and martyr." 

Edith only smiled ; but the tender glow in 
her eyes betrayed that at that moment no 
olaim would have appeared beyond his due. 
Her sister left her at last to muse over past 
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and present, as she had not dared to do before, 
with thankfdl anticipations of the future. And 
when Alice ventured to peep in she saw Miss 
Leicester on her knees, with her face hidden 
in her hajids. 

"It looks as if she were trying to give 
him up, from a sense of duty, or something," 
thought Alice. ** People don't think of say- 
ing their prayers when they have got all 
they wish for. Ah, dear me ! if the ease 
were mine, no duty should stand in my way : 
and I don't see why it ^ should in hers. I 
suppose I must be content as a sort of Nydia, 
looking on at Glaucus and lone, and a minis- 
tering angel to each in turn — but it is not 
quite as pleasant as it looks." 

Edith came down in the evening, looking 
pale and languid, but pronouncing herself 
much better, and by general consent no topic 
was introduced that was not cheerfully and 
hopefully handled. If Hartley and Clare had 
their misgivings they kept them back, not 
naming them even to themselves. Whether 
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they would have done so had they realised the 
state of the case, we are not called upon to 
decide. 

Certain it is, however, that Edith's night 
of distress was rest and peace compared with 
that passed by Sir Jesse Strahan, convinced, 
by the evidence of his own eyes, that in 
Gabriel Bruce he had a favoured, almost 
victorious rival. He had said very little, but 
Hartley Carroll understood his reticence, and 
began from that moment making up his mind 
for the worst; and perhaps reckoning, half 
unconsciously, on being rescued by Gabriel's 
hard-won gold. 

"If they marry soon, and Gabriel puts 
his money into our business, we shall do 
splendidly," he said to his wife ; and though 
she shrank from hearing it said in words, 
she saw at once that it was their best 
chance of ridding themselves of an ally who 
might at any moment become a dangerous 
foe. 

That the same thought should cross Sir 
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Jesse's mind was only to be expected, and 
all night long his fertile brain was revolving 
schemes to appease his gnawing jealousy. He 
hardly knew how much he had hoped till he 
saw cause for despair. Accustomed through 
life to regard nothing as an obstacle that could 
either be overleaped or undermined, it is not 
surprising that he should begin now to cast 
about for an instrument such as he had found 
before. There was one nearer at hand than 
he supposed. 

Sir Jesse's coflfee and letters were brought 
to him at his usual early hour. He had 
skimmed the contents of most of the letters 
in a preoccupied way, before he perceived a 
handwriting to which he was never indiflferent. 
An envelope of fashionable size and quality, 
and a gilt monogram, more intricate than 
graceful, assorted somewhat lamely with the 
childish straggling letters of the address; 
but he was so accustomed to this, and to 
finding the contents of the weekly epistle 
in harmony with the penmanship, that the 
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following communication was really a sur- 
prise. 

** Highlevels, Ash Wednesday. 

** My dear Papa, — ^I am going to tell you^ 
something wonderful which will be a great 
surprise. I have been digging for gold in 
our orchard, and found a real nugget under 
an apple tree ! ! ! It must not be talked 
about, or people will be digging all the apple* 
trees up to see if they ca^ find any more. I 
am the only young lady in all Devon who has* 
found gold under an apple-tree. I will tell 
you how it was. I went to church with 
grandmamma and nearly tumbled out, and a 
tall man-servant caught me up, and his name 
is Joel Treheme. I like him very much — I. 
wish he was my servant. He and the other 
man came to get Lowlevels for their master, 
Mr. Bruce, who has been digging for gol^ in 
Australia, and they showed me how, but I 
must not try again, or I may lose my good 
luck. I want you to see my nugget, thai 
you may tell me how much it is worth. Per* 
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haps Mr. Bruce will help us to find 49ome 
more when he is at Lowlevels. Grandmamma 
sends her love. 

** Your aflfectionate daughter, 

** Myra Stbahan. 

'* P.S. — Please send my coral charm if it 
is mended." 

*' Poor child— poor child!" he muttered 
to himself several times, as he turned to the 
beginning of the letter and read it through 
again. ^^ Either she was dreaming, or that 
grandmother of hers is allowing her to keep 
nice company. Bruce's servants pretending 
to find gold I — impertinent, to say the least 
of it, if true. But what can have made Bruce 
fix on that particular house ? " 

He mused a little longer, and then rang 
the bell for his servant : who promptly ap- 
peared with the morning papers. Sir Jesse 
opened the Time^^ and stood looking at it 
with his back to the fire while Simmons was 
removing the breakfast things. 
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" By the way, Simmons," he said, when 
this operation was nearly completed, ** you 
were telling me something yesterday which I 
had not time to attend to — something about 
that Australian servant of Mr. Brace's, were 
you not ? " 

** Yes, Sir Jesse. I met with a person 
who had known him in Australia, and he told 
me several things about him. Sir Jesse." 

** Is there anything against him ? " 

*' Against the young man himself, sir ? 
Oh, no — he was bred up in the bush, Jones 
said, and his father was a squatter, as they 
call them there ; one of the poorer settlers, 
who just made ends meet. His son is a won- 
derful shot and rider — could break in any 
horse in the colony, I believe, sir. They 
used to call him the Ironhand, and to relate 
all kinds of adventures that he had been in." 

** Then your friend Jones is a friend of his, 
I suppose ? " 

** Why, no, Sir Jesse. He gave me to 
understand that this Martin, and, indeed, his 
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master too, had treated him very badly. I 
drew him on to talk, yoa see, sir, over his 
glass/' 

^^ What is he himself?" 

** Well, sir, he seems a very handy fellow, 
can do almost anything ; and I promised to 
try and find him work. He is clever at gold- 
smith's or jeweller's work, sir, — I gave him 
a little job yesterday^ and he has just bronght 
it back. You wouldn't know the thing had 
ever been mended. Sir Jesse." 

^^ I have a trinket here of Miss Strahan's 
that she wants to have mended. Could ha 
do it, do you think ? " 

** I daresay he could, sir. Shall I give it 
to him ? " 

" Yes. No — send him up. I must ex- 
plain it to himself." 

Simmons withdrew. He understood per- 
fectly that his master had some private motive, 
but was too well bred to take notice. 

In a few minutes he returned, ushered Mr. 
Jones into the apartment, and then went back 
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to his own breakfast, a much more elaborate 
affair than that of his master. The latter 
took no notice of Jones at first, but went on 
readmg his paper. Jones advanced quietly 
to the table, and stood there, in an attitude 
of respectful patience, waiting the great man's 
pleasure, 

** Ah ! " said Sir Jesse, at last, carelessly 
folding the Times together, and leaning his 
elbow on the chimney-piece ; ** you are a 
handy workman in jewellery, I hear." 

''1 have always given satisfaction, Sir 
Jesse. I shall be proud to be in your service 
again/' was the reply, in a low steady voice, 
which startled the listener. 

** Again ? My good friend, I have not the 
honour of your acquaintance. Did you ever 
work for me before ? " 

** Yes, Sir Jesse — some years ago." 

'' How ? When ? " 

" When I was employed by old Mr. Oram, 
Sir Jesse." 

The rich contractor turned deadly pale. 
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His hand clutched the marble on which his 
arm had been restmg. 

** Oram ? Then your name is not — not 
Jones — ^you are " 

**I would rather be called Jones at pre- 
sent. Sir Jesse ; but to you I am not afraid to 
give my real name. I am Darch Williams." 
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